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The Adors Nan 


Goldingham The Miſer. 

Theodore ENS His Son. 

Squeeze A Scrivener. 

Timothy * His Son, 

A. Gentleman in diſeniſe, his 
Bellamonr To name Raines,and | ſervant to | 
Gold.bnt alover of Theodora. 

Rant and ; 

Hazzard Two Gameſiers of the Town. 
Robin  Theodore's Servant. 

James and 3 Servants to Goldingham. 
Willian _ 

ice 

Two Bullies 

Conſtable and Watch 

Three Connterfeit Baylifs 

Fidlers : 

W omen: 

Theodora, Fr Danghter to Goldingham. 
Iſabella * Siſter to Bellamour. 
 Cheathy A Procarer. 

Lettice | Her Danghter aWench. 

Fozce | 4 Wench, = 


Bridget The ſame. 
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To the Right. Honourable 


_ CHARLES 
| Lord Buckhurſt, 


Gentleman of His MATJESTIES 
BED-CHAMBER. 


My Lord, 

HE Favour which your Lordſhip was 
| pleaſed to ſhew to this _ I value 
more thanall the loud Applauſes of aT heater: 
Nor can it beleſs eſteemed by any man that has 

had the honour of knowing your Lordſhips 
Perſon, or the pleaſure of reading the diver- 
ſions of your pen. It ſeems by your obliging 
kindneſs to the Poets, and your great example 
in writing, as if you were deſign'd by Heaven, 
among many other great uſes, for the ſuſtain- 
ing of declining Poetry. 'T his conſideration, 
with the boldneſs which your frequent favours 
A 2 have 


= 


The Epiftle Dedicetory. | 
2k on me, pull the trouble of this Dedi- | 


catiofl upon you. You ſee, my Lord,the dan- 
gerof encouraging any of us, who aretooapt 
withoutit touſe thenames of great men for the 
defence of our weaknelſles and follies;nay,fome 
are ſo arrogant to believe theirin jurious Dedi- 
cations competent returns for all the Obligari- 
ons they receive from the generoſity of their 
Patrons. But I,my Lord, have beentoo much 
obliged by you tothink of making any return: 
all thatI cando, isto beg leave to makean hum- 
ble acknowledgment of all your favours; andto 


take this occaſion to publiſh my {elf to the 
World, 


My Lord, 


Tour Lordſhips 
” Moft Obliged 


Humble Servant, 


THOMAS SHADVWELT, 


x READER. 4 
"HE Foundation. of this Play I took _ 
fromone of Mohere's called L' Aware; 

© butthat having too few perſons; and too little 

ation for an Engliſh T heater, Iadded to both 
ſomuch , that I may call more than half of 
this Play my own - and [think Imay ſay with- | 
out vanity, that Mohere's part of it has not 
ſuffer d in my hands, nor did I ever know a 


I II 


firſt 1 did not own it, but conceal'd my 
Name. T have reſolved to take my leave of 
long Prefaces,and will give you no farther trou- 
ble here;forfear you ſhould find too much af- 


terwards. 


Prologue 


PROLOGUE 
[ The Authors Name not being then known, } 


; LR Poet never doubts the good ſucceſs 
Of Farce that's in half French, half Engliſh dreſs: 
And this was made with little pains and wit, 
As any cobling Poct ere wrote yet, 
Aud therefore he's reſolv'd not toſubmit, 
The Fortune of his Fellows he has ſeen, 
Who in dull Farce have ſo ſucceſsful been, 
That could he write k ue wit, he 1s in doubt 
Whether you w endure to fit it out, 
But though he has no wit, he has ſome ſhame, 
And ſtealing from the French conceals his name. 
rench Plays,in which true wit's as rarely found 
As Mines of Silverarein Ezglh;ſh ground; 
A fooliſh Marquiſs, or his knaviſhman, | 
Or ſome poor Pudden fool's the beſt they can, —— 
But ſtay, I've been to bold; methinks I ſee 
_ The Fngliþ Monſieurs rife in mutiny, * 
. Crying confound him, does he damn French Plays, 
The only Pzeces that deſerve the Bayes: 
- France that on faſhions does ſtrict Laws impoſe, 
The Univerſal Monarchy for Cloaths, 
That rules our moſt important part, our dreſs, 
Should rule our wit, which 1s a thing much leſs, 
But AYeſſrenrs he ſays,farther to provoke ye, 
He would as ſoon be Author of Tu Pogue, 
As any Farcethat e're from France was ſent, 
And all confider'd *tis a complement, 
And yet he hopes the advantages they gain, 
That he may pleaſe ye with ſmall ſtock of brain: 
| For our good natur'd Nation thinks it fit, 
To count French Toys, good Wares; French nonſence, wit. 


EPILOGUE, 


Y 


EPILOGUE, 
VV Hen Steges now by Poets are prepar'd, 
| And Loveand War *gainſt Nations isdeclar'd; 
When Africaand 4/1 are not ſpar'd, ; 
By ſome who in Rime will all the World o'retun, 
Who in their Conqueſts will no Country ſhun, 
Not ſcaping the Mogvl, nor Preſter Joh, 
No American Prince 1sin his Throne ſecure, 
Not Totty Potty Moy himſelf is ſure: 
But may the fury of their Rime endure, 
Nay in time each Prince in Gniz2y will be ſought, 
And under theſe Poetick Fetters brought ; 
And weſhall ſee how th' black Rogues lov'd and fought. 
When ſuch great things are for the Stage deſign'd, 
We fear this trifle will no favour find. 
But as afop that's dreſs'd in Maſquerade, 
Will any place with impudence invade, 
And little rambling Punks dare be ſorude, 
Among the beſt of Ladiesro intrude: 
So Poets ſure, though 111, may be allow'd 
Among the beſt in Maſquerade to crowd. 
Our Poet who wrote this Incognito, 
Does boldly claim this priviledge as his due; 
Hepreſles in, and will not be kept our, 
Though he deſerves to ſtand amongſt therout , 
Thoſe fifteen hundred Poets who have writ. 
And never could have one Play aGted yet.. 
But now hee's in, pray uſe him civilly, 
Let him,what e're he ſayes, unqueſtion'd be, 
According to the Laws of Maſquerade, 
Thoſe ſacred Lawsby dancing Nations made, 
Which the young Gallants ſure will ne're invade: 
If ye reſolve that yee'] be angry now, 
- Yevent your ſpleen upon an unknown Foe; 
Orif he be not, yet yee'l make him ſo: 
But if a kindneſs to him ye intend, 
And though *t deſerves itnot, the Play commend: 
Each man for ought he knows _ to's friend.. 
| FINIS. 
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ACT.:.L: SCE. L 


- Enter 


Rant, Hezard, Theodore. 


2 Hat a devil makes thee in ſo muſty a 
Y/, 7 humoure Thouart as dull and dumpiſh 
RIF as 2 fellow that had been drunk over 
WERs night with Ale, and had done nothi 

*8. but drunk , talked '/Politicks, 
TSSad Gazettes all this morning. 
' Has, | Haſt loſt thy money , or thy 


wench? 
Rant. Nay faith Hazard, 1f he ik loſt his money, I am fure 
he has loſt his wench, in ſight of the noble vertue of con- 
ſtanc 
; Hen. Come T hers a lucky hand or. two at the Groom 
Porters, will get thee as good a Miſtriſsas any about the Town. 
Rant. No pox on't they are kept-ſo high by fooliſh elder 
Brothers, that poor younger Brothers muld deſpaire-of 'em. 
Haz. No Rat, thou art miſtaken, the Elder Brothers are - 
ſo kind to keep 'em for the younger, that can not do't-for 
themſelves ; they are civil tothe one for love, and the other 
for money. . ; 
Rant. am:not of your: opinion, there was never fo much 
ready money and fo little love ſtirring, as at this time. : ** 1? 
Haz.” Faith: then we ( that have but ſhallow purſes) muſt 
three or four club for one, ſhee'l ſerveus all, conſidering how 
we. drink, / Come. Theodore mn melancholy, if thou _— 


FI THE MISER. 
Toſt thy Miſtriſs, T'le\club with thee for- another. 

Theo. So. Gentlefefi, this Dialogue runf off very ſmartly ; 
you had reheSHed it BEfbre/bur | find yoii have the effects of 
laſt nights debauch upon you; and are hot headed this morn- 
ing, what elſe ſhould make you think me melancholy ? 

Rant, Come faith, thou art. 

Theo. I muſt contels Gentlemen I am not, in fo brisk a 

. humour as to leap over Joynt-ſtooles, or come over a ſtick 
for the King, or any of thoſe pretty frolicks ; but I have no 
trouble, unleſs you will create me one. 

Haz, I am fo far from that, that Ile tell thee news that 
wilk,rcjoyce the heart of thee, if thou wert as dumpiſh as 
a young Spark that is newly denyed to be-truſted for a white 
Periwig. 

Theo, Prethee what's that ? OP” 

Rant. That which I am ſure you'l biteat. w + 

Haz. There isthe moſt delicate, charming creature, come to 
lye over againſt us in Bow-ſtr:et! Oh tis a melting Girle, ſhe 
looks as iffhe would diflotve like an Anchovee in Claret. 

Rant. She would reliſh better. (wh man has the hot fir 
upon him ) than ſtall Beerin a Feaver. ©: 

Haz. Than ſmall Beer a pox on't, ſhe would be more; wel- 

_ come to thee tl-1n a (Repricve wonld, if thou wert juft-now 
trolling out Hopkins and Stermhold upon a Ladder. | 

Theo. You are mighty witty, and full of ſimilies; but whoa 
the Devil isthis mcomparable Lady? +» 

_ Kart Poxon't, thou art as teſty as an old Leane Judge fa- 
(ting, upon the Bench , 'between'eleven and twelve. - . 

; Has. Fle put him mtora better! humour) with this young 
Lady, is Mrs Cheatly , party per pale Match-maker, and Baud, 
got acquainted, and has promiſed to bring her to a Ball at the 
Bear at Charing-Croſfs, where you know there'is a'very conve- 
ment Couch. < 1 

Rant, Oh fhe's a delicate bit for: lim that'can gether; ſhe's. 

_ fir for one of us honeſt Fellows to debauch, and for a dull rich 
Fettow ( born to the dradgery of Plowing Land and getting 
Hews) to Marry. Dil 
, Theo. But (if yon be not too mach tranſported to tell me) 
Pray who is this young Lady? Js 
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Hos '® 
ns ainſi ur : 
_ ingat ole one's Je Rar J69 ls Lo) Lot 


Theo. 'Sdeath what faid he.? n | 18/7 

Rant, How now. are you petled> d Gad re ay oy ife this 
Rogue has-been before-band with 

Theo, No faith Gentlemen, but thi Lady I have ſeen, and 
know ſhehas ſome qualities yery unfit for your Company, 

Haz, What are thoſe Man ? 

Theo. Dam'd unfaſhionable qualities, call'd vertus, and v4 
defy. 

pat; Piſb, but if ſhe be not roomuch. ſeaſon '4 with vertue 
in this warm age, the canngr keep long. 

Theo. Tndeed but ſhe will, 1n ſight of that Villanous Se- 
ducer Cheatly, whoſe Clutches ce, any young Lady can 
ica 

ja Prechee {peak not againſt thy. Mecher-in-Law, thou- 
hadſt the debauching of her Daughter Lettice. _ __ 

Theo, I the rms, Caoloy; ber; ſhe was debauch'd from her 
Mothers Womb, ſhe has it ex T; reduce. 

Haz. I'te hold thee* ten pound Cheatly briggs this Lady to 
Supper, ,for all her -vertue, pA. modeſty.. * | 

Theo, 'Sdeath Sir,1\know ſhe cannot, ſhall not do't. 

_ . Rant. On myConſcience he's in downright abominable love 
with this Lady. ”— 
Theo, Well, becauſe you area couple of good honeſt Fel- 
lows, that is, as farr as. thoſe that uſc Cater Aence-enes, and 

ſmooth :Boxes, and Cheat at Dice, can be, | 

Haz. | Cheat? we do play. A little upon advantage I confeſs, 
( as many people of Quality and moſt Gentlemen that arc 
Gameſters do. 

Theo, Indeed falſe Boxes, and Dice are an advantage bur 
to let-that-paſs:T, will prevent your Errour, with, this 1/abe!lz 
1 am unreaſonably and deſperately in Loye.. 

Rant, But /its\ in an - honowable way, I hope, not at all 
inclining to wedlock. 

The. Yes' faith, I am in Love even to Matrimony. 
 Hez..:Pox on thee for anunſcaſonableFellow, to think of 
Matrimony i this s age, nw by honcſt. Woman 't prnol : 
a 


aſham'd to ſhew her Face, ſhe finds trumphant Punk 
much preferred before her. , | 
Rant. If we, honeſt Fellows of the Town, go on as we be- 
gin, honeft Women will come to be Ston'd in' the Streets, 
Haz. What, thou |art turn'd a publick ſpirited Fellow, I 
warrant, and wiſely conſidereſt, that people are wanting in 
Eneland, and that more frequent Marriage would be a means 
of Propagation., 
Rant. AndT belicve thou haſtſubtilly found out that whore- 
ing, and Monaſterics,are as great cauſes of their wanting people 


- Spain , as their, Welt Indian Colonies. 


Theo. None of thefe politick conſiderations I aflure you; and 


' yet ever ſince I ſaw 1ſabella I care leſs for a Whore, than you 


do for an honeſt Woman: Yet you ſhall findT am not wholly 
unfit for your Company, I have not given over all fins at once, 
for if you'l go before and beſpeak, Dinner at &hatolins you 
ſhall ſee how Fle ſowce you in Burgundy.  -- | 
Haz, Well, wee'l go and hope, by the helpe of Burgundy, 


_ to recover your Senfes again. - 


Thev. Have gzeare of loofing- your own. 

Rant. That we, may have no advantage over you, wee 
each of us drink 2 or 3 Beer-glaſles , before you come. - 

Haz,. Adien, : | | - [ Exennt. Haz, Rant. | 

= ere | [ Enter Bellamonr. | b.+ 

Theo. How now Bellamonr, where's my Father. 

Bell, Sir, he's buſte upon a queſtion in Arithmetick, to ſee 
how much 15 1, comes to in ſeven ' years, with ufe upon ule. 

Theo. What uſe his fifty in the hundred, that he takes 
of Herb-women and Oyſter-women? For which they Pawn, 


their dear Rings, and Wedding Petticoats. 


Bell. Sir, he's willing *to make the moſt of his money. 

Theo. Has he taken account what Dripping has been fold 
this week to the Kitchen-ſtuff Women ? Has he weighed the 
ends of Candle, and Suet, to change for ' Candles of 20 in 
the pound ? | : | 

Zell. All this Sir, and he has been higling with a Fellow, 


above half an hour this morning”, about 5 py Grman hefoid 
/him3 nay,Good man, he's very careful, and all '; 


you. -// 
: Theo. 


» 


. 


' toyouto all the world, | 
me your Perfon, and your Merit :T can never repay the obli- © 


Theo. For me, 'Sdeath TI'expe& he ſhould live fifty years 
longer, unleſs the Parliament would bring down money to 
four in the hundred; and faith I thought the report of that 
laſt Seſſions, would have done an honeſt Filizs ante Diem ſome 
kindneſs, but a pox- ont he's recover'd, but no more of him, 
prethee ſend in my man to me. 

Fell, T will Sir Robin. [Exit Theodore.) 

| | [ Enter Robin.) 

Robin, What ſay you Sir? _ 

Bell. Go in to your Maſter [ Fx. Robin]  [ Enter Theodora] 
Here comes the Miſtreſs of my heart, my deareſt Theodora, I ſee 

70uU now this morning, with as much Joy, as the Perſſans do the 

ifing S##, that gives e'm all their { 

Theo. For all your complements Be//amonr.] find little proſpet 
of comfort for either of us. 32 CG; 

\ Beſl, My deareſt Theodora, I have obſerved much dejeftion 
in your Countenance, ever fince the obliging affurances you 
have given me of your faith ; do you repent of that engage- 
ment ? thenIam miſerable. _ | | 

Theo. No Bellamour, I cannot repent of any thing I do for 
You you have too greata power overme, to ſuffer ſuch re- 

entments inmy mind. , | 

Bell. What then can -be the reafon, that in the mieſt of all 
my Joyes, I ſee yougrieve. o 

Theo, The thouſand difficulties we-are to undergo. | 

' Bell. Ah Madam, go but Love enough, and thereare none. 


Theo. Thereis an impoſſibility of gerting my Fathers conſent, _ © 


though it would be ſo much to my advantage : His covetous 

Shagrin Humour makes him hate a Gentleman. | 
Bell. T have gained ſo much upon him, that I do not de- © > 

fpaire of it ; Bur 'fince I have your conſent, I have too "much* -3 


—happineſs for one man. 


Theo. 1 muſt confeſs, 7 Bellamonr, ] could juſtifie my Love 1 
ut to my Father ; T have to defend 


gationsT have received from you, that after: ſeven years Tra- 
vel, you can be content to ſtay from your Countrey, your 
Friends, and Kindred, and conceal your ſelf from all; = : 
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world but me: But above all, to put yoor (Elf for- my ſake, 
in ſo baſe a condition, as to ſerve my Father, which 1s worſe 
than Rowing in Gallies, this Teſttmony of your Love can never 
be forgotten. « | | 

Bell. Ah Madam ! one kind look from yau will overweigh a 
thouſand ſuch ſmall Services: I muſt confeſs, {erving your Father 
is the ſcvereſt Task I have, to miniſter to his wretched Ava- 
rice. and endure the curſes of all whom his extortion grieves. 
Pardon me, dear Theodora, that I take this liberty before 
you - This is a Subje&t, you know I can ſpeak little good of. 

Theo. I am too ſenſible of it, but I am extreamly. glad to 
ſee you gain {0 much upon him by your Artifices. 

Bell. You ſee Madam, Love 1s able to turne a-man into all 
Shapes, nay into che worſt , a Flatterer, to a Covetous man - 
But by the ſordid applauding of what he does, and obſerving 
all his Rules and Maximes, I have gained this point 3 That he 
will hear or believe no man ſo ſoon as me, | 

Theo. But why do you not diſcover this tomy Brother, and 
procure his affiſtance in it? . | 
- © Bell, Your Father's and Brother's tempers are ſo oppoſite, 
that 1t 15impoſhble toaccommodate my lelte to both of,'em, 
but do you pleaſe to mannage our intereſts with your Brother,” 
he Loves you extreamly , and will hear you 5 T hear himcom- 
ing, Ilc away. [ Ex. Bellamonr || 

| [ Enter Theodore and Robin. | $ 

Theo, Robin goſtay within till I call you. 

Robin. I wall Sir. : [ Ex. Robin} 

Theodore,* Dear Theodora | am glad you are here, I have a 
ſecret of the greateſt concernment in the world to me, to dif- 
COVET tO YOu. 

Theodora. I (hall be glad to hear't, and. (4fI can) to ſerve 
you 1n itz what have you to ſay ? | | 

Theodore, A thouland things, mone little word, Love. 

Theodora, How Brother are you-in Love, Fle tell you-—— 

Theodore. Hold Siſter, I know as well as you that I depend 
[ $commatically |upon a Father, and that the name of $on.carries 
an inviolable Duty along| with it. | _ | 
1hcodora, But Brother —— 


Theodore 


FHg" ' MISER. 


Theodore. Aid that Toupht fot to e keart with- 
out the conſent of him who gaye me- rt ad 

Theodora. Do you hear — 

Theodore, And that Heaven has made our Parents TTL of 
our wills,and that they are in a condition toſee more and be- 
leſs deceived than we. 

Theodora, Hold a little. 

Theodore. And that we ought to truſt the Eyes of their wil- 
dom before the blindneſs of our own paſſion, 

Theodora. Are you mad—— 

Theodore. And that the heat of cur youth miſleads, and be-. 
trays us often to dangerous precipices, 

Theodora.” Not” one of theſe wiſe things would Thave faid to: 
you, but tell me, are you engaged to her you Love? 

Theodore. No, but oy J06 ſpighe ofall oppoſition, and X 


conjures you, give me norealo 

Theodora. [hoes do Youbelieyel will ? 

Theodore. You are no Lover, and faith Tam damnably affraid 
of your wiſdom. 

Theodora. You knoiy not my condition Brother 3 but pray 
whois it that has Charm'd you thus ? 

Theodore. & youhg Lady that Lyes near this place, of ſo cx- 
cellent a Beauty , fo delicate a creature, I cannot think ofher 
without an exta(le. | 

Theodora, Pray fave your oratory, and in ſhart, tell me who 
ſhe is. : 

Theodore. Her name is Iſabella : ; but that which ismy extreain- 

eſt trouble, 1 have diſcover d under hand, that ſhe is the 
Daughter of a ſickly Widdow, and of a ſill Fortune - You 
know the abominable humour of my Father ( whoſe damn'd 
covetoulnels, if Thad not now and then a Lucky hand at play , 


| would make me arg et all uſe of money) {o that 1 have ſcarce 
anguaary; * 5 ing this Lady the leaſt proof, of my at 
{edion; z and 1 not ſome means to do it, 1 am loſt. 


' Theodore. i Ly an inhumane thing of him to pur us both to. 
our Shifts, thus, to get but ordinary Cloths. 
Theodore. Prethee Siſter, letsJoyn in our Com apoio to him; 


and if he FOIeOS us, we will cul our ves of. his Ei 
e 
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world but me: But above all, to put your (elf for my ſake, 


in ſo baſe a condition, as to ſerve my Father, which 1s worſe 
than Rowing in Gallies, this Teſtimony of your Love cannever 
"be forgotten. - 'F | 

Bell. Ah Madam ! one kind look from yau will overweigh a 
thouſand ſuch ſmall Services: I muſt confels, {ſerving your Father 
is the ſevereſt Task I have, to miniſter to his wretched Ava- 
rice. and endure the curſes of all whom his extortion grieves. 
Pardon me, dear Theodora, that I take this liberty before 
you - This is a Subje&, you know I can ſpeak. little good of. 

Theo. I am too ſenſible of it, but I am extreamly glad to 
ſee you gain lo much upon him by your Artifices. 

Bell. You fee Madam, Love 1s able to turne a-man into all 
Shapes,,nay into the worlt , a Flatterer, to a Covetous man - 
But by the (ordid applauding of what he does, and obſerving 
all his Rules and Maximes, I have gained this point ; That he 
will hear or believe no man ſo ſoon as me. | 

Theo. But why do you not dilcover this tomy Brother, and 
procure his aſſiſtance in it ? 

Bell. Your Father's and Brother's tempers are ſo oppoſite, 
that 1t 15s1mpoſhble toaccommoadate my 1elte to ;both. of,'em, 
but do you pleaſe to mannage our intereſts with your-Brother,” 
he Loves you extreamly , and wull hear you-3/I hearhimcom- 
ing, Vleaway. De —  [_Ex. Bellamonr } 

[ Enter Theodore and Robin. ] .. | 

Theo, Robin goſtay within till I call you, k 

Robin. | wwll Sir. | | [ Ex. Robin} 

Theodore,* Dear Theodora | am glad you are here, I have a 
ſecret of the greateſt concernment in the world to me, to dif- 
CQVer tO You. 

* Theodora, I (hall be glad to hear't, and.( ifI can) to ſerve 
you 11 1tz3 what have you to ſay ? uf | 

Theodore, . A thouland things, mone little word, Love. 

Theodora. 'How Brother are you-in Love, Fle tell you-—— 

Theodore. Hold Siſter, I know as well as'you that I depend 
{ $commatically |upon a Father, and that thename of Son.carries 
an inviolable Duty along with it. Sg 

1heodora, But Brother 
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Theodove. Arid that Tought” hot to' engage my Keart with- 
out the conſent of him he gave Ay ers, | "Y 5 ST 
Theodora. Do you hear — | 
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Theodore. And that Heaven has made our Parents diſpoſets of 
our willsand that they are in a condition toſee more and be- * 


leſs deceived than we. 
Theodora, Hold a little. | _ | 
Theodore. And that we ought to truſt the Eyes of their. gil- 
dom before the blindneſs of our own paſſion. : 
Theodora. Are you mad—— ; 
Theodore. And that the heat of our youth miſleads, and be- 
trays us often to dangerous precipices, | 
Theodora. Not one of theſe wiſe things would I have faidto 
you, but tell me, are you engaged to her you Love? 
Theodore. No, but reſfolv'd,ia ſpight ofall oppoſition, and 
conjure you, give me norealons. | 
Theodora. -do youbelieveT will 2 
Theodore. You are no Lover, and faith Tam damnably affraid 
of your wiſdom. __ | | ee 
Theodora, You know not my condition Brother 3 but pray 
whois it that has Charm'd you thus ? : 
' Theodore. A young Lady that Lyes near this place, of {o ex- 


cellent a Beauty , fo delicate a_creature, I cannot think ofher 
without an extaſie. | 


Theodora. Pray fave your oratory, and in ſhort, tell me who - 


ſhe 1s. | 


Theodore. Her pame is Iſabella 3 but that which is my extreain- 


eſt trouble, 1 have diſcoverd under hand. that ſhe is the 


Daughter of a ſickly Widdow,, and of a ſmall Fortune - You. 


know the abominable huniour of my Father { whoſe damn'd 
covetoutneſs, if Thad not now and then a Lucky hand at play , 
would make me forget all uſe of money) fo that 1 have xd 
any poſhibility of grving this Lady the leaſt proof, of my af 
ſions and if I find not ſome means to do it, 1 am loſt. 


' Theodore, It is an inhumane thing of him to pur us both to 


our Shifts, thus, to get but ordinary Cloths. _. Re 
Theodore. Prethee Siſter, letsJoyn in our Complaints to himz 
and if he oppoſes us, we will quit our ſelves of his —_— 
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table Tyranny, and ſeek our Fortunes together. 
 Theodora. T hear him coming, the's inraged at ſomething, 


- pray let usretire and confult what to ſay to him, here he comes, 
| ſtep 1n, | | h Tg 
þ Theodore, Come on. [Exennt Theodore and Theodor] 


[Enter Goldingham and Robin ] 

Gold. Out of my houſe you Dog, begon, make no replyes, 
you Raſcal, that are a Sworn Thief; the Gallows groans for 
you. | | | | 

Robin, Well, there was never any thing ſo wicked as this 
[4/ide] damn'd old Fellow, andI think, under correction, the 

W _ Devil'sin him. | , ; 
uw 1 | Gold. What'sthat you mutter between your Teeth Sarrah ? 
Bt Robin, Why do you hunt me up and down thus ? 

Gold.. Out you Hang-Dog , muſt you ask queſtions? Out of 

my Doors, or Ile knock you down. * 

Robin, A.pox on this damn'd flea-flint [A4fide] Why what 
have I done to you ? 

Gold. Difpute no more, begon. 

Rybin. My Maſter gave me order to ſtay here for him. 

_ Gold. Get you gone and wait in the Street, you Raſcal, 
muſt you ſtand here like a Sentinel, and (with your damn'd- 
watchful Eyes ) be a Spy upon my actions, to devaur whatl 
have, and to ferret up and down to fee what there 1s toSteal. 

| Robin What a Devil do you think I ſhould ſteal, unleſs I 
- © ſhould ſteal you ? | : 

[ Ade Befides, He's as watchful as an Owl, a man that had 
nal leven men, Piſſing againſt a wall, would. reſt more * 
quietly, | 

call You Deg mult I be daily in danger to be Rob'd-by 
You ? _— 
Robin. You are not a man tobe Rob'd, all you have is un- 
er Lock and Key; beſides'you profeſs your ſelf to be in great 
Q Sato: * p bs; | 
_ Gol, [Aſide Oh how I tremble ! Leaſt this Rogue ſhould ſuſ- 
peCt I have money hidden in my Garden-Ifhe do's lamruin'd. 
ThonghT have bur little Sirrab, T ſhould be loth to loofe itby 
ſachRaſcals as you are. Beſides what's Lock'r up, jsnot there 
R { | E 
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a Tin Candleſtick, a Pair of Braſs Snuffers, a Nutmeg-Grater;” 
Bellows, and a Darnock Carpet. EO 
Robin. I ſcorne 'em all. | 
Gold. Come Sirrah, you are one of the Rogues that re- 
ported thatT have money hid. 
Robin. How, have you money hid ſay you ? 
Gold. Nono:you Dog, I don't ſay fo, IT haye no money hid 
' you Villain you. [4ſfde] 'Sdeath he diſtrafts me. 
Robin, Why what 1s't to me whether you have or have not. 
Gold. What are you arguing? Ile beat your fooliſh reafons 
out of your head, once more, begon. 
Robin, Well, I go. 
Gold. Stay, have you taken nothing with you ? 
Robin. You had belt ſearch me, 
Gold. Shew me your hands. 
Robin. There. | 
Gold, The other — Both together — Stay have you put 
nothing here. [ He feels in his Coat Pockets. 
Robin, What a Devil ſhouldI put there? 
Gold, Let me ſee here. [AlI this while Groping Robin. 
Robin. Such a man as you deſerves to be Rob'd. 
Gold. What ſay you? 
Robin, I fayI think you'l grope meall over. 
Gold. So I will Sirrah. 
Robin, A Plague on all covetouſneſs, and covetous men. 
Gold. What's that ? 
Robin. I ſay, aPlague upon all covetouſneſs, and covetous 
men. | | 
Gold. Of whom do you ſpeak Sirrah ? 
Ro: in. Of covetous men. | 
Gold, What are thoſe covetous men ? 
Robin. Rogues, Villans, Dogs, Caterpillers, Horſe-Leeches, 
Vipers, Theives, Robbers, Sons of Whores. 
Gold. How now you Raſcal. 
Robin. Why do you trouble your ſclfe Sir, you are none of 
thoſe ; may not Icurſe covetous Rogues ? 
| . Gold.” Sirrah,) to whom did you ſpeak thus ? tell me. 
Kobin, I ſpoke it—1 ſpoke it —to that Rogue Dives 1n the 
Picture there. WD Gold. 
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Gold, And I ſpeak to your fools head there, Sirrah 
take that, do you feele me Rogue? 
Robin. Ay, pox on you, againſt my will. [Abde] 
Gold. Again Sirrah, out of my doors, I fay, you inſolent 
Villam. 
Robin. A curſe on him, he has broken my bones. [ Ex. Roſs. 
Gold. Oh the pains, the Jealouſies, and fears a man mu 
ſuffer that has great ſummes of money toguard; I cannot find 
one place ſafe enough about the houſe 3; Cotters and Trunks 
Theives can never ſcape. Let me fee this particular, Imprimis, 
a thouſand Pound, for which I have Pawnes worth twe, at 
above fifty per Cent. Item in the City five thouſand Pound, for 
which IT have ten per Cent, and the belt ſecurity in Exgland. 
[ Enter Theodore and Theodora. ] : 
Ttem! in Morgages of Land from young Gay Sparks 60901. 
Oh but that dear ſum of (ix thouſand broad pieces ia my Garden, 
' that tranſports me. [ He ſees bis Son and Danghter,] 'Sdeath that 
F ſhould read this Note loud, I have betrayed my ſelf, :they 
have over-hcard me, and I am ruin'd 3 would they were both 
hang'd: Well, what's the matter with you, have you been long 
there - | | 
Theo. No Sir. but now come. 
Gold. What do ye ſtand liſtening? 
Theo, Not we, I allure ye. 4 
Gold, Come come ye did: if they over-heard me, I ſhall 
hang my ſelf —— 
| = & 5 ont Not we, I aſſure you Sir, 


' Gold. | was ſaying to my ſelf, how happy ſhould I beif 

'E had but ſix thouſand Pound in the world. 
Theo. You need not wiſh that. 

' _ Gold. "Tis falſe, 'tisfalſe, Oh would to heaven I had 1Oh 
how happy ſhould I be, I ſhould never complain then, that 
the times are hard, not I. | 

Theodora. This is all but Rallleric Sir. 

Theodore. You have more than five timesas much. 

Gold. 'Sdeath, what ſays he? Oh thou Villain, thou Viper 
thou, have I bred thee up to deſtroy me? are my Children 
become my- greateſt -enermes | 


Theo. Are thoſe your enemies that ſay you are rich? 

Gold. Oh it is the vileſt injury you can do 'me; fuch diſc 
courſes as theſe will make my throat be cut, Thieves will be- 
lieve I am all made up of Gold ; your extravagant expences 
too, will make 'em think ſo. | 

Theo. I know none I am guilty of, unleſs keeping my ſelf 
clean be fo. | | 

Gold. Oh your Periwigs, your Ribbands, your Laces, you 
are as much a Spark as any of thoſe that go fine, kee 
Whores, and pay no debts, about the Town: and ifthe trut 
were known, you, and your Siſter, here, muſt Rob me to do 
It. | 
Theo. He will have good luck that Robs you : [Afde] 
You know my Siſter ventures ſome money at Sca, ( that was 
left her by an Ax, )and ( for me ) I am ſometimes lucky at 
play, and I eat and drink, and keep my ſelf handfomly dreſt 
with it. 

Gold. Handſomly, fawliſhly 5 ro what end are theſe multi- 
tudes of Ribbands, this Flaxen Mop of Whores Hair. and this 
Flanders Lace upon the Shirt 3T warrant this Habit coſt thirty 
Pound: now if you do win money, put it to other uſes( you 
fooliſh young Knave ) 301. comes to fix and thirty ſhillings 
a'year, according to Statutable uſe; But thou mighteſt make ' 
twenty Pound a year on't, if thou hadſt any braines, and ' 
( w_ ſach uſe upon uſe.) what would 3ol. come toinſfeven 

ears! ; 
/ Theodora. But Sir,, my Brother and Icame to talke with you 
of other buſineſs. 

Gold, Well, and I have ſomething to fay to. you, of other 
buſineſs. , ED ,, 

—_— Tis — porrtes , IIr. te 
Gold. *And T intended to to you, concerni iage. 
Theodora, Ah Father! : 7® ws 
Gold.) Ah Father! what's that for? what ? what? you would 
be at it already, would you.? ſoft and fair young Gentle- 
| Theo, No Sir, my Siſter is affraid that your opinion of 
Wa eng, akeaduy 0 ag 
2 old. 


* en th het D. SS vs. Hl PF ws 0” VE. I "*E Ry. z £12 0 DN "4s jK* p 4 EISG. 22 - LY ET; L, : 
Ef x he © PR L c p % We 2 2 Ee 
s 4 F A 
CS . "+ 
* 
. LO 
- þ , 
p | I ; 


12 THE MISER. 

Gold. Fear not, you ſhall have no cauſe of complaint, I 
ſhall do well for you both ; and( firſt of all ) have you Theo- 
core. ſeen one 1ſabellz, that lyes near this place ? 

Theo. O yes Sir, {cyeral times, in her Balcony. 

Gold. And you? 

Theodora. I have heard of her, Sir. 

Gold. Well Son, and how do you find that Lady ? | 
Theo. She's admirably handſome, I have never ſeen her 
equal. 

Gold. Her face, ha? 

Theo, Beyond what e're a Lover fancied of his Miſtrels. 

Gold. Her ſhape, is it not well? 

Theo, Not only taultleſs, but excellent to a miracle. 

Gold, Her meen, ha — 

Theo. Graceful, and admirable. 

Gold. Her ayer, and her manner —— 

Theo. The molt charming in the world; her ayer ſo full 
of modeſty and wit, her carriage ſgaallureing and gentle, I 
have never ſecn the like. 

Gold. Oh ho, would not this Lady make a pleaſant bed- 
fellow ? | 

Theo. It were a happineſs beyond all expreſſion, ſuch as 
*twere not ſafe to think on't. | 

Gold. But there is 'one point to be conlider'd, her Portion. 

Theo.” Oh Sir, that ( with ſo fine a Lady) is not. conſide- 
rable, not to be mentioned. . _ 

Theodora. Belides Sir, 1 have heard ſhe has a tollerable for- 
rune. 

Theo. Never think of that. | | 

Gold. Well, I am glad we agree fo well in our opinions of 
this Lady ; for (by theſe charming qualities _) ſhe has ſo won 
upon me, that I am reſolved forthwithto marry her. 

Theo. Oh heaven! 7 

Gold. What ſay you? - .; Haſtily. 

Theo. Are abr EF ſay y0u—— | Lofty] 

Gold. Yes, to marry Iſabella. 

Theo. Who you? you ? 

Gold. Yes I, I, I, why, what do you make of 
"> Ind jt y 3 Sg HO7'3 Y Or ME, FS 


young Mother-in-Law——This Daughter, is that which I 
reſolve for my ſelf: now for him, I have provided, a grave 
Matron of about 50, with a great deal of money ; and you, I 
intend to marry to 1imothy Squeeze, the rich Scriveners Son, a 
very thrifty young man. | 6, "Oy 

Theodora. Heaven, what do I hear! __- | 

Gold. He's a very pretty young man, and knowes how to 
make ſixty per Cent of his money. 

Theodora. Sir, if you pleaſe, I will not marry. 

Gold. Madam, if you. pleaſe you ſhall marry. 

Theodora.. Pray pardon me 'Sir.- 5 "0S 

Gold. Pray pardon me Madam. 


Theodora. You may command me in wy thing, but this. 


Gold. 1 will command you in this, and to night too. 

Theodera. .To .night, that ſhall not be. "ha 

Gold. That (hall be: | 

Theodora. No Sir. 

Gold. Yes Sir. | 

Theodora. T'le kill my ſelf, before I marry him. 
... Gold. You, ſhall .not kill your ſelf, and you ſhall marry him ; 
but did ever Father -endure ſuch infolence from a Daughter? 
 Theodora. Was ever Daughter fo ſeverely, uſed by a Fa- 


, 


ther 2 
Gold, All the world will allow: of my choyce. 
Theodora.. No man; of fenſe will. 
4. |, LEmter Bellamour, ] 
Gold, Herz comes Bellamonr, will you be judg'd by him. 
Theodora. With all my heart. \ 
This is lucky enough, [Afede] 
Gold. Look you Bellamour, my D 
which do you think has reaſon, ſhe or I? 
Bell. Oh Sir, you without queſtion. _ __ 
Gold. Do you know what we were talking of? 
Bell. No Sir, but you cannot be in the wrong, 


Gold. Look you, you are to be Judge, I would marry 


aughter diſputes with me, | 
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Theo. *Sdeath this has ſtruck me to the heart. Ex. Theo.] 
Gold, Who cares , go get ſome Aqua-Vitz, I hope this 
young Prodigal Aſs will hang himſelf at. the news of a 
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her to Timcthy Squeeze, the rich Scriveners Son this night 3 
and the baggage deſpiſes him. | | 

Zell. And am I to be Judge? 

Gold, Ay of this. 

Bell. Oh heaven! 

Gold. What ſay you? | 

Bell. T am of your opinion Sir, in the main, but your 
Daughter 1s not wholly in the wrong. 

Gold. Why, why is Mr Timothy's Perion, or Fortune, to be 
rejected ? where can ſhe have a better? | 

Bell. That's true Sir, but ſhe may ſay, 'tis too raſh to re- 
ſolve to do it fo ſuddenly 3 and that ſhe ought to have ſome 
time to accommodate her inclinations to him. - 

Gold. Time, come I muſt take 'occafton by the fore-lock; 
his Father ( that 1s very rich, but of mean extraction) will | 
( for the ſake of good Allyance ) let his Son marry her with- 
. out a Portion. 

; Bell. Nay then, I muſt fay no more, that is a c@nvincing 
reaſon, ſhe muſt ſubmit to that. 

Theodora. What means Bellamour ? [Afde? 

Gold. 1 know not what 'tis to her, I am ſure 'tis the mo 
confiderable reaſon in the world to me. 

' Bell, Without doubt Sir, no man can eontradi& that, but 
your Daughter may anſwer you, that Marriage is the moſt 
ſolemn thing in the world , and that which muſt make her al- 
wayscither happy, or miſerable. 

Gold. Without Portion ! mark that 

Fell. You have reaſon Sir, that decides all. But Sir, people 
will tell you, that the inclination of your Daughter, ought to 
be a little regarded ; and that forcing affections has often 
ruined the beſt of Families. | 

Gold. What without Portion? | 

Bell. Nay, there can be no reply to that : 'tis true, there are 
a great many Fathers "that prize the fatisfaQtion of their 
Daughters, and would never Sacrifice them to intereſt, but 
would conſult their affeftions; * | gd 

Gold. But again 1 fay, without'Portion. 

Bell. *Tis true, without Portion'is an anFver to every thing 3 

and who can reſiſt ſuch reaſon as yours, Gold, 


Gold. [To bin $ Oh heaven I hear the Dog bark, I 


am fo affraid of this money, I muſt into the Garden: ſtay 


here. [ Ex. Goldingham. T 
F Theodora, Bellamonr you are 1a the wrong, totalk thus with - 
im, 


Bell. Tf T ſhould oppoſe him Madam; I ſhould ruine our 
deſign, and you will do better to feign a conſent to what he 
commands. 

Theodora. But for this ſudden Marriage, to night. 

Bell, Wee'l find means to break | it, and- make him conſent 
to it. 

Theodora, What can you invent ? 

Bell, Feign ſome ſickneſs, and deſire him to delay't for 
that. 

Theodora. Phyſitians will find out that deccit. 

Bell. Madam, he would ſcarce be at the charge of one to 
ſave his own lite, much leſs yours. 

Theodora. But he has Kindred, that will give him their 
advice for nothin 

Bell. Madam + 4 you believe in Doctors? do you think 
they know more than Nurſ-keepers? I warrant you Madam, 
counterfeit what diſtemper you pleaſe, they'l find reaſons 
enough to tell you from whence it comes. 

[ Enter Goldingbam. | 

Gold, Heaven be praiſed, all's —_ there was no body. '/ 

Bell. Beſides Madam, our laſt recourſe ſhall be to diſcover 
our ſelves, and our rs and if you can be conſtant, as 
I doubt not [Goldingham is ſeen by them wy 
Madam ( ' as I was fins) a Daughter ought not to diſpute 
her Fathers will, or once think whether ſhe likes the man or 
no, whom he chuſes for her 5 eſpeciall where that invincible 
reaſon, of without Portion, offers 1 af an;) 

Theodora flings from him haſtely, and goes ont. | 
Gold. Well tid nelloinne. 7-0 3 
Bell. Sir, I ask you pardon, thatI make fo bold with your 
Daughter. 2d 
Gold. I am oxcjoy'd at it, you have done exceeding well. 


® 
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Bell, Sir, I will never fail tourge her with arguments, and 
eſpecially, that undeniable one, of without Portion. 

Gold. *Tis very well. | 

Fell. Oh Sir, there's nothing( 1n this world ) fo precious as 
money, not Honour, Birth, Education, Wit, Courage, Vertue, 

+ Wiſdom, Religion, Loyalty —— ; | 
-; Gold. Oh there ſpoke an Oracle! dear ZBellamonr T could 
" hug thce for this, thou ſhalt-ftollow, and adviſe her. But firſt, 
give me ſome little account of this days buſineſs, has Sarah the 
. Orange-Wench redeem'd her Thumb-Ring, that Tlent her ten 
ſhillings upon laſt week? 

Bell. No Sir. | | 

Gold. *Tis forfeited then, it weighs two and twenty, Has 
the tcilow that crycs old Cloths, redeem'd the new Velvit Coat 
(which I believe he Stole ) or the Oyfter-Woman her Red 
Perticoat with Silver Laceon't? or has the Cobler redeem'd 
his Pewter, that he Pawn'd for money to buy Soles? or has 
the Country Gentlewoman (| that loſt her money at play ) 
taken out her Watch, for which ſhe is feign to make excules 
to her Husband, and. ſay tis a mending ? 

Zell. None of theſe. 

Gold, Has the Whetſton Whore redeem'd her Mantoplicee, 
and her Silk-dy'd Perticoat, with Gold and Silver Lace ? 

Bell. No poor 1oul, ſhe has had 11! trading of late. 

Gold. There 1s a Bauds Silver Aqua-Vitz Bottie, a Mid- 
wife's hackny Satin Mantle, with old faſhion'd Gold Lace ; 
a Herald Painter's | Hearl{-Cloth , and Velvit Pall ; beſides 
( let mz fee) an Attorneys Clerk Pawn'd - a Beaver of 
his Maſters in the Country ; there 1s too, a Porters and a 
Water-mans Silver Badg& the Fidler's Violin, the Hackny 
Trumpeter's Braſs Trumpet, the Barber's inlayd Razor Caſe: 
with Silver heads to his Inſtruments, are any of theſe redeem'd 
to day SEM 

Bell. None of 'em Sir. | | | 
\_. Gold. Theyarc torteited, to Hell with them, ab inferis 1u!la 
redemptio, this has been a happy week Bellamonr: two young 
Sparks have forfeited Morgages- this week : they -are the 
' tweeteſt people to deal with, they ſeldom fail of forfeiting 


' them 
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Daughter, and adviſe her. 
Bell. T will ws. E 
Better then you think. A 
Gold. How happy am I in this ſervant! well (Cre Gal 
holds ) I ſhall e inmoney; and next tothat. 


The Ls pleaſure I can have of life, 


Is in cold age,to have a wars young wife. 


ACT.. II. SCE. II 


Enter 


Squeeze, Timothy, Roger. 


Sque. JS Mr. Goldingham at home ? 

Roger. He is in the Garden ( where he always i is) 

oo tell him you are here. LE x. Roger. 

- Come Timothy, Cheere up, has't not thou forgot topur 

on ; 1 little Cuffs, to Comb thy bead, and get thy ir pow: 
er” 

Tims, No no, I have my beſt Cloaths on too, juſt as1 uſed to 
go to Church; but de hear Sir, I ſhall be aſham'd when Theo- 
dora comes, de' ſee, for (on my conſcience and foul ) I ſhall 
never learn how to Suitour a woman. | 

 $que. Take my diredions, and I warrant thee, 

Tim. How did yougo to work to Suiter my Mother ? 

Sque. Why, Ile > tell thee, when I was a young man, ( Oh 
the happy Jon we lived in then ) I could woe 


celt Gal 
Gentlewoman, with as much Fora! as the Spru 


lant on 'em 
Thus I long to hear, before Thy Theodora comes. t 


S$que. 
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3 FHR\ MISER. 
$qe. Why look you, fuppoſe-thon wert-thy Mother, anti 
there ( and [le tell you ſhe was as fine a yourig Lals,as any 
Aldermans Daughter, ( though (he was but a Biitton-makers 
- Daughter ) and as well bred tooz3ÞF am fure :1t coſt 'her F ather 
ten ſhillings a nionth for her learning to Dance; and ſhe'play'd 
moſt violently upon the 'Cittern-roo" Burt ſtand: (till, 'thusT be- 
' gun, |: [ He Salutes, and Kiſſes Timothy. |} 
Then forſvoth vour Servant , ſaid I, wont you pleaſe to lit 
down ? here's a Chair. and pleaſe Y'On. { Hefets a Chair for Ti- 
mothy, and fits down by him. | 
Tim. T vow this 15 very well, de* conceive me ? 
$que, Then thusT went on; pray give me Teaveto kiſs your 
hand. [_He kiſſes Timothy's hand, ] 
Tim, O LordSirf _ . { LY 
$que. T.proteſt and vow, T have a very gfedt affection for 
you; the very thoughts of you, has often broke my ſleep; and 
made me fetch many a ſigh. | 
Tim. Ha. ha, ha, very well I vow. | 
 Sque. For you ate very handfom ( as I am an honeſt man, 
and I cannot but love you, an were to be hang'd for't. 
Tim. 'Tis your goodneſs more than my deſert. _ 
Sque, Good Jack. to ſee the Tuck ont, © made _ very 
anſwer, I proteſt. 2 ply P- OT” 
Tim, Oh Gemini, why did ſhe ? | 
Swe, Yes, but to go on, ſaid I, Tam come tofee if you can 
love ſuch a one as T am;(and' F was” then as pretty a young 
Fellow as any in the City ), and if you can, ſaid I, I ſhall be 
very well content to bal you my wife. * pas ng 
- Tim, Ay but Mrs. Theodora, they fay, is moſtpeſtilent” Coy. 
Sque. Tis no matter, be thou bold, and ſhe'l not deny thee. 
Tim. Ay and I will now you bid me, though T venture'nty 
lite for't, de* underſtand me: bs er ng 
Sque, Do, ſtand up to her man, and kits her; ſhe'l not deny. 
thee, for thou art a very pretty Fellow, though I fay't; ſtand 
up, let me ſee, turn thee about, well made too, well ' thou 
rakeſt juſt like me, I was juſt ſach another wer (Wyortg, 
[Enter Goldingham and Bellamonr.J 77 Oo 
Gold.. Mr. Squeeze you ate Welcome. 1 tl 
| que, 


hen FY 


—_— CP 


. Lovers, 


' THE \MISE R. 19 

$que. Thankyou! good Sir. | 

Gold, And you Mr. Timothy. 3 | | 

Tim. Thank you good Sir, (as my Father ſaid before me.) 
 $que. This-is the young man I bring to,your Daughter. - 

Tim. Ay Sir, I make bold to come a woing to Mrs. Theodorg,... 
de* conceive me, if your worſhip pleaſe. 

Gold, With all my. heart. | | 

Bell. An excellent choice, an accompliſht Rival have T: 
I ſhould ſooner be jealous of a Ballad-finger., or a Pick- 
pocket. NN. - [Afde] 

Gold. Bellamonr , go call my Daughter. / © 

Bell. T will Sir, A curſe on him, muſt ſhe be\baited by this 
Bandog.  [Fx. Bell. 
Gol While the young people are together, wee'l drink a 
Cup; I would ſend for a Pint of white Wine, or half a Pint 
of Sack for you, but the Vintners do play the Rogues fo, and 
put Horſe-fleſh, dead Dogs, mens bones, Moloſſus, Lime, Brim- 
ſtone, Stumme, Allom, Sloes, and Arſhnick into their Wine — 
but Ile ſend fora Cup of wholeſome Ale for you. 

Enter Bellamour and Theodora. ] 

Sque. With all my heart. | 

Bell. There's the ſweet youth, he has provided for you. 

Tim. Now Father ſtand by me. LOS. 

Gold. This Daughter, is the pretty young man I, told you 
of i} 1 it ET wot. 
Theodora. He looks more like”; a - Corn-Cutter than: a 

it ole © ao: hl] 

Sque, Your ſervant young Gentlewoman.\ [He Salutes ber. 

Tim. Your ſervant forſaoth,. I make- bold to Salute you, 
de'fee +I vow 'tis.the ſweeteſt kiſs thatieverT had in all ry 
life 3 you kiſs very well: Mrs. Theodora, pray: let me: have. 
another. | 

Theodora. Hold Sir. not. too faſt, | 

Tire Why look | you | Father, did I not tell, you how 
'twould be? >118 "#7 | 12 

Sque. 'You'were a little too forward Son. i 

Gold. Come let's leave the young people, they'l do beſt 


together. 
* ) # : '-4 -D 2 | CA S que, 


- 


* * 


20 THE MISER. 

que. Ay 1 warrant you, they had rather be alone. 

Gold. D'y' hear Theodora, be civil to him Bellamornr ! 

[Ex. Goldingham, Squeeze, and Bellamunr.) 

| Tim, $0 now we are alone Mrs Thea, I call you Thea for 

ſhortneſs, de* fee? | Þ 
will you pleaſe to fit down ? 

Ile try now if T can out-do my Father. [Afide} 

Theo:lora, To wait upon youll will Str. 

Whar a ridiculous Lover have I? [Afrde] 

Tim. Come Mrs. Thea, I profeſs my Legs are very weary, 
I have been all this morning dunning for money, at this end 
of the Town and I promiſe you I mind my buſineſs as well 
as e're-a young man in the City that o—__ head,, but(Ca 
deus take 'cm ) they do ſo fob, me off with ProteQtions here- 


_ abouts. . 


- Theodora. They do ill, to diſappoint ſo fine a Perſon. 
Tim. Ah forſooth, you are pleaſed to fay ſog but come 
(now I think on't) pray where's your Maid? 
Theodora, Why do you ask? | 
; Tim. If you pleaſe:to ſend her to ſome Tavern, where you 
yave Credit, I'de make bold to ſend for a Pint of Sack for 
you, ( there I out-do my+<Father a whole half Pint.. ) 
Theodora., Oh admirable breeding. [Afrde?] 
By no means I don't love it, I aſſure you. | | 
Tim, Then I'le ſend for a Bottle of white Wine: I have 
Sugar in my pocket, the Rogues at Tavern's make us pay 
three pence a paper for it. 
Theodora.. A thrifty conſideration, but I drink no Wine. 
Tim. Nay peuh Mrs Thea, you ſay this now to fave me 
Charges, de* ſee; but alas I care no more for money. than I 
do for the dirt under my foot, d' you underſtand me? if I 
had you at the Pope's Head, I'de give you half a peck of 
Oyſters, I have as good Credit there as ere an Alderman's. 
Son of 'em all, no diſpraiſe - but faith I will fend for White- 
Wine now, you ſhall not fay me nay. : 
Theodoru, Oh intollerable ! I will have none ſent for. 
; | [ Enter Fames. ] 
James. Sir, your Father bids me tell you he is ſent for to 


Chatolins, to ſome young Blades, whom he is to take up 
money for. Sol Tim, 


A 
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Tim, 'Tis very well. Come Mrs Thfa, pray be not angry, - 
but let us to he buſineſs. 50 s 

Theodora, Have you any with me ? 

Tim. Yes that I have, and very earneſt buſineſs too, Ile 
tell you that. | | | 


Theodora. What 1s it ? | 
Tim. Look you Mrs. Thea, pauca verba, the ſhort and the 


loug on't is, I have had a very great atfe&ion for:you, any 
time theſe two months, ever ſince I ſaw you at Covengarder 
Church, de' conceive me ? 

Theodora. Oh wonderful! 

Tims. As I am an honeſt man, ”u have ſtuck as cloſe tomy 
heart (all the time, )asa Burr ({de* underſtand me ) nay I have 
fearce ſlept a quiet. night, all that time, for dreaming on you, 

Theodora. 'Tis impoſlible. | 

Tim. Nay feck now 'tis true, whereupon my Father ſeeing 
me in this condition, adviſed me to come to you for cure, de' 
hear me? | 

Theodora. Oh Sir, doubt not bug you may command me, 

Tim. No forſooth pardon me, I. ſhall intreat you. | 

Theodora. To do what? \ 

. Tim, Feck only to love me a little, that's all. 

Theedora. No more but that! how can I chuſe? 

Tim, Ay but will you .have me for a husband, de' (ſee? 
that's the buſineſs I come about- if you will, I ſhall for my 
part, be very glad to make you my Bed-Fellow, as the ſay- 
mg 18, 

E beodors. Oh- Sir, you deſerve one of a greater Beauty 
and Fortune than I am., , 

Tim. Plhaw what's matter for that, 'tis all one as long as 
my. Father bid me ask you Mrs. Thea, de*' conceive me ? 

Theodora. Sure this Holiday Fool, ha's never been bred to 
any thing but throwing at Cocks, or demoliſhing evil houſes 


on Shrove-Tueſday; or may be, he ha's Rid on a Pageant for * 


a Neptune, ora Sea-god, or perhaps waited at my Lord Mayor's 
Table upon a Feaſt day. . [ Afde. ] 
Tim. What ſay you to the propoſition, ha ? 

| [ Enter Robin. |] us 
Robin, Did you ſee your Brother Madam? Theo» 
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_ Theodera. He's gone out. | | 


« 


Tin. A deus take this Fellow for interrupting us. 

Gold. CTheodora. 

Within. | 

_ Theodora. Heark, I am call'd, farewell. [ Ex. Theodora, |} 

Tim. Nay an I Icave you, the King ſhall know it. [| Ex. Tim, ] 

[Enter at the other Door Mrs. Cheatly. | 

Cheat. Oh dear Robin, art thou here? | 

Rebir, Mrs. Cheatly, what makes you here for heavens ſake ? 

Cheat. That which makes me go every where: I love to be 
ſerviceable to the Nation, in my faculty, I bring people to- 
gether, and make work for the Parſons, and the Wid-wifes. 
But where's Mr. Goldinghan. | 

Robin, What buſineſs can you have with him ? of all man- - 
kind. « | "HS 

Cheat. That which I hope to get by 3 you know I have no 
Rents, Induſtry, and Intrigue muſt maintain me; but thou art 
jurc not to loſe by it, my dear Robir. 

Kobin. And you not to get'by it here, I aſſure you. 

Cheat. You don't know, there are ſome things within my 
power, that may touch very nearly. - 

Robin. Why thou mayſt ſooner hope to get by thy Trade 
ina Town three years beſteged , and almoſt famiſhed. 

Cheat, I warrant you, I have a way of tickling -of 'em as 
they do Trouts out of their ſenſes, bur I muſt work- upon 
him by degrees. * | 

Robin. Why he would not give a ſhilling to ſave thy foul, 
nor cizhteen pence for his own ; I have heard him with that 
that word Give, were blotted our of the Exgliſh Tongue ? you! 
put him 1nto Fits, if you but propolind it to him. 'Slife here 
be comcs, I muſt be gone I am ſure. * ' [Ex. Robin.) 

| ” | Frter_Goldingham. }] oo $654. 
. Cheat!y, Ah dear Sirg how briskly you look to day,” good 
Hack ! If t had not been in your houſe, I proteſt 1 ſhould not 


have known you. 
Gold. T look well, alas, alas! ASL 
Cheat. 1 never taw any creature ſo chanz'd in my life, ſure 
you drink nothing but Viper Wine, 
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Gold. Nay you wheadle.' | 

Cheat. Upon my life, you amaze me,-you look ſo Jelieams 
ly, ſo freſh, and gay. 

Gold, Nay but do I ? hah. 

Cheat. Sir, you were never ſo;young- mn! your life, I have 
ſeen men of five and twenty m white Periwigs, have le(s youth 
about them. 

Gold. But( for all that ) I am above fix and fifty. 

Cheat. Six and fifty! alas that's nothing, that's the ſeaſon of 
a perfet man, you are now' in; the flower of your Age 
ft was the time when the Patrizrchs you know began to get 


Children. 
Gold. That's true, but if I were twenty years younger, 


'twould do me no hurt. 

'Cheat. You (jeſt Sir, you need no youth, Ile lay my lite 
you will tive till -you area hundred years old, 

Gold. No no, but do you think fo really 2? 

Cheat. Moſt certainly Sir, you haveall the markes of long; 
life; let me ſee, hold a little: Oh —_ a ſign of life there is: 
npon--your forhead | I am fure youll have four wrves mare. 

Gold. I earenot how many ves have, [love to bury 
wives much. © 7 1 [Afidee], 
But have you ſuch skill in theſe his 

Cheat, Ay as much as c're an Almanack-maker, or Cunning- 
man of em all; let me ſee your hand, Heaven! what a Line 


of life 1s here. 


Gold. How, let me ſee. [ He puts on his Spe@acles. ] 

Cheat. Do you not'ſee how farr that Line goes*? 

Gold. Yes, but what does that import ? 

Cheat. A hundred did I ſay? if you don't live to fi _—_— 
Ile be content to be hang'd, when Iam ſo old my ſelf. - 

Gold. *Tis impoſhble. | 

Cheat.. You will live to bury all. your Children, Grand-- | 
Children, Great-grand-children, and Poſterity, to the fift and- 
ſixt Generation, | 
Gold, The more I bury, the better; what care I for Poſteri-- 


'ty;'I'would be my (elf t e laſt man of my family. 


Cheat, Yes Sir, asyou are the firſt. 


Gold. But pray Mrs. Cheath, how goes our affair ? 
Cheat... 
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Cheat. If it did not go extreamly well, you would not have 
me in ſo good a humour. Well on my conſcience no woman 
in Freland ha's that faculty m Match-making, that I have: 
there are no/ two perſons, {o oppoſite, that I cannot bring to- 
gether: (if I had liv'd in that time) I would have been hang'd 
if I had not Married the Pope to Queen Elizabeth. 

Gold. But I would not have had that done, that might have 
ſpoy1'd the reformation - but tell me? | 

Cheat. Why Sir? T acquainted the Mother with your pro- 

ofition, and brought 7/abel/a to the window (as you appoint- 
ed.) whereſke ſurvey'd your perſon, your age, your youth, I 
- mean, \ our meen and all your motions. 

Gold. And how lik'd ſhe, ha ? | 

Cheat. She likes your perſon infinitely, . and her Mother, 
and ſhe entertained the propoſal- with a great deal of joy 
and 7/abe/la fays you are the moſt Reverend charming old 
young Gentleman, in all Covexgarder. 

Gold. *Tis her goodneſs, but in troth that was a little too 
much - but have you ſpoke with her Mother about Portion ? 

Cheat. Oh ſhee'l be a vaſt Fortune, ſhe will be worth above 
two thouſand Pound a year to you ( beſides her Beauty ) 
- Which if you would, you might make as much more of, if 
would conlent. | 

Gold. And (if T can make ſo much more of her) 1 am ſure 
Tle make her conſent, or Tle ſtrangle her. [Afrde. ] 
But how will ſhe be worth ſo much beſides ? 

Cheat, Why firſt, ſhe ha's the moſt thrifty Stomach of any 
woman in Exrope ; ſhe loves nothing but Sallads, Milk, Cheeſe, 
Butter, and Apples, nor does ſhe ever. deſire ſweet meats 
above Almonds, and Rayſins, you-need not keep a table fur- 
niſhed with varieties, or delicacies for her : Wine fhe drinks 
none, this will be worth a thouſand Pound a year; then ſhe 
hates all finery, Lace ſhe deteſts out of hatred to the French. 
© Gold, She docs well, it was a Roguiſh invention, and he 

that firſt invented it, is damn'd. | 

Cheat. She hates rich Cabinets, Pictures, rich furniſhed 
Cloſlets, and coſtly furniture extreamly, this ( with her ,own 
thrift in Habits) will amountto abaye fax thouſand Ponnds; - 

' [#X | then 


' THE MISER. ol 
then ſhe has a horrible averſion for Gaming, then Playes ſhe 


deteſts. | 
Gold; This is admirable, I am each minute more in love 


with her. 

Cheat. Then fhe never gives a farthing to the poor, though 
ſhe ſees 'em ſtarving. | 

Gold. How admirably ſhall we agree, for I hate the poor 
as much as ſhe can do. | 

Cheat. Then ſhe abominates Singing-Maſters, French-Maſters, 
Dancing-Maſters, Harpſical-Maſters, above meaſure 5 now to 
ſum up all theſe things they will amount to 24501. a year, for 
her lifes ogy hundred and fifty Pound above your ſum. 

Gold. Mrs.-Cheatly, theſe things are very good, but they 
are not real goods, I would have ſomething that I might 
give an Acquittance for, and fay, 7 ſay Received per me Hums 
phrey Goldingham. 

Cheat. Are not all theſe excellent qualitiesreal Goods? and 
- Taſſure you, you may receive them when you pleaſe. 

__ Gold. Theſe are not Goods and Chattels Mrs. Cheatly ; I 
muſt touch ſomthing. | 

Cheat. Touch ! why, you ſhall touch her, and touch her all 
over, and as much as you pleaſe, there's a delicate creature 
to touch, there's a touch for you. s 

Gold, Ay, but I muſt touch money ; there's a delicate thing 
to touch, there's a touch for you ! 

| Cheat. Money you ſhall have too, they have a good Eſtate 
in the North, which I have heard them ſpeak of — 

Gold. That muſt be ſeen- But there's one difficulty more ; 
ſhe is young, and I fear will not be brought to love an old 
man. 
| Cheat. Cods mel had like to have forgot that quality of 
hers, ſhe has the moſt unconquerable averſion, in the world, 
for all young men; ſhe was to have been Married t'other day, 
and broke off the match, becauſe ſhe found the man was not 
above fifty. 

Gold. It cannot be, fare. 

Cheat. Upon my word *tis true, ſhe ſays the young men of 
this age, are nothing but brisk, airy , conceited, gay, proud, 

E 1gnorant, 
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tonorant, fooliſh, ſinging, dancing, Baboones 1n huge Periwigs, 
not fit tor wivcs. 

Gold. It is impoſſible. | 

Cheat. If you did but ſee her Seals, and the fer Pictures 
ſhe ha's. not of Adonis, Paris, Apollo, Narciſſys, or any young 
Figures, but of Sazuruc, King Prim, Anchiſes, Ne tor, Methuſa- 
ler, and ſome of the old Patriarchs, John of the times, and 
Old Parrc. 

Gold. This is incomparable indeed, it I were a young wo- 
man I ſhould never endure young Fellows 3; for my part I 
wonder what they can ſee in them, to love 'em fo, 

Cheat. Ay I wonder what pleaſure they can take in 'em, 
Ol your tine old man for my money, he's the civile(t, quieteſt 
Bed-fellowz worth a thouſand of theſe. young Fops, that are 
ever upon the ſpur, like a Citizen on a Journey. 

Gold. *Tis your goodneſs - But canſt thou not bring this 
T/avelli to Supper, to might, to my houſe? I am to give Mr. 
Squeeze, and his Son a Supper; who [hall marry my Daughter 
immediately, and ( if you can bring this Lady) I would kill 
two Birds with one ſtone, as that excellent thrifty Proverb 
ſays. | 

Cheat. Nere doubtit Sir, Ile bring her after Dinner to ſee, 
your Daughtcr, and they may take the ayr in your Coach to- 
gcther, and ſo come back to Supper. 

Go!d, Prethec go about it inſtantly. 

Cheat, But Sir —— 

Gold. Nay prethee Mrs. Cheatly go about x, make no de- 
lays, prethee go now—— 

Cheat. One word more. 

Gold. No more for heaven ſake, go now.. 

Cheat. 1 muſt ſpeak to you. | 

Gold. By no means, go juft now about it, now, go quick- 
ly. | [ He thruſts her on towards the door.}] 
Cheat. Well, there' is nothing to be done with this old 
Fellow now. ; | [_ Ex. Cheatly. )] 

Gold. This Cheatly is a rare woman, but I was plaguily 
affraid ſhe would have asked to borrow money of me, after 
the had done her ſtory. 'Sdeath what do T hear ! the Garden 
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door opens, ſhe's gone in there; I muſt watch her, and m 

dear dear money. | [ Exit. 
Enter Bellamozr and Theodora, as Gold. is going out.) 

Theodora. What, makes my Father in fuch haſt? I belicve 
he is gone into the Garden; where he. goes a hundred times 
\ a day - But pray Bellamonr, 1s your man returned, you ſent 
into the North to enquire of your Father ? | 

Bell. Madam I expect him to night. But my deareſt Theo- 
dora., ſince I have your heart, there's nothing elſe I have 
within my eye, or thought! let us not think of buſineſs, but 
imploy this happy. minute 1n talking of love. 

» Theodora. Here's my Father, to your advice again. 
[ Enter Goldingham.] 

Gold. So all's ſafe in the Garden. 

Bell. Madam you muſt obey, and marry him to night, your 
Father will not delay the making of you happy. 

Theodora. To night, 1s too ſudden Bellamonr. 

' Fell. *Tis never too ſoon to obey your Father Madam. 

Gold. Admirably well ſaid, dear Bellamonr., never was man 
' ſo happy in a ſervant! Come into the next Room Daughter ; 
I warrant you, my man and I will ſoon convince you. 

Theodora. Let me beg you will defer it Sir. 

Gold. I will have it deſpatch'd to night, come along. 

| Exeunt omnes. | 
[ Rant, Hazard, Lettice, and Joyce at Chatolins} 

Rant. That Theodore (ſhould be fucha Villain, to diſappoint us. 

Hazard. T wonder he ſhould have no more care of his own 
ſoul, than to break his word with honeſt Fellows. | 

Lettice. T believe he knows of my being here; and has not 
the face to ſee me (after ſome inconſtancy, I have taken him 
in lately.) _.. 

Joyce. That ſhe ſhould pretend to an intereſt im lim, Mr. 
Rant ! but if every body that has mjoyd her ſhould be con- 
ſtant to her, (as ſhe calls it ) ſhe would have an Army of 
Lovers. | 

Rant, God-a-mercy Mrs. Joyce, Ile drink thy health for thats 
here boy give me a Glaſs. [ Boy gives 4 little Glafs.] 
A pox on this thimble, give me ſuch a Glaſs as your Noncox- 
E 2 forming 
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forming Parſon drinks in, after labouring at a Corverticle; ag 
big as King Johns Cup at Lyn, or John Caloins at Geneva: 
That is fit for nothing but to wear in a mans Bandltring (” as 
your Citizens do Rings. ) 

Boy. Here's one will fit you Sir. 

Kant. Fill it, and ſtrike it. | | 

Lettice Here's thy healthin abrimmer, Hazard have at thee, 

Hazard, Fle do thee reaſon, dear Rogue, an twerea Pulpit 
full of Burgundy; 1 love ſuch honeſt Fellows, that Jet drinking 
and wenching go hand in hand. 

Rant. Faith they are ſuch ſweet fſoctable finnes, 'tis pitty 
they ſhould ever be parted, 

Hazard. Come boy, my Glals. = 

_ Tettice, But where's the Fiddlers you promiſed us ? 

Kant, Here's Captain Theodore, \ 

[ Enter Theodore. | 
They cannot be farr off. : 

Theodore. How now Gentlemen, what ſo forward alrcady? 
Ladies your ſervant. | 

Rant. You ſee Theodore we are not wanting, we provide 
you good Company ; but I am ſorry you came not to Dinner. 

Lettice. You fee Mr. Theodore what I venture for your com- 
pany; to undergo the Scandal of theſe Gentlemen, 

Theodore. No Scandal I hope Mrs. Lettice! for women of 
your Tribe ( like Faraticks ) are above Ordinances. 

Jozce, Mr. Theodore , you are very unkind of late, one can 
never [ce you: But you ſee | can venture to be ruin'd with 
my Alderman to ſee you ; but not a word of this. 

Theodore. Fear it not, I am as much atfraid of the Scandal as 
you are. x. 

Hazard. Come Theodore, thou wanteſt two or three Beer- 
Glaſles 3 Is it not better to drink, and be free with theſe 
glorious Harlots, than to crouch to a fooliſh, ſimpering Lady 
that's honeſt ? | EE 

Rant. Thou art like a dry-foot-Dog, that ({ out of a whole 
Heard of Deer) ſingles ont one, whole ſent he anly followes, 
and tires himſelf to catch that , when he. might have twenty 
in the mean time, % 
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Theodore. Gentlemen! the Devil is much obliged to you, 
you are his great Champions; and defend Whoreing with as 
good arguments as any. of his controverſial Divines aboutthe 
Town : But all this will not make me think ul! of an honeſt 
woman. | = 

Hazard. I tell you there is not a woman in the world; 
that's honeſt at all times, and 'upon all occaſions. 

Theodore. What not thy Mother, or thy Siſter ? 

Hazard. No gad, it they were, I would diſown them, they 
had none of my blood in 'em. 5 06k 

Rant. Theodore let me adviſe thee not to ſpeak contemp- . 
tibly of Sons of Punks, for ( if thou doſt ) Gad thou wilt 
raiſe a world of enemies. , | 

Theodore. Tle aſſure you, I have a better opinion of the 
Sex than what ill company, and your leud lives, have given 

ou. 

F Hazard, Ay pox on't, thou art not compos mentis, thou 
art in love; but here's a couple of remedies for that Diſeaſe 3 
which ( if thou doſt not nip m the bud ) will prove more 
dangerous than three Claps. 
Rant. | hope it's nothing but fome fumes of the Spleen, 
that make him baſe company (tor the preſent:) I hope (with 
theſe Ladies aſſiſtance ) and a Bottle or two of Burgendy, to 
ſet them right yet. | bf 

Lettice, I am Mr. Theodore's humble ſervant, he ſhall want 
no aſſiſtance I can give him. OL. 

Joyce. Nor will I be deficient in any thing to ſerve him. 

Lettice. Alas Madam, he does not ask your ſervice, nor 
would it do him much good, IA 

Joyce, Goodlack Mrs. Lettice, you are ſo exalted. by the 
bounty of Mr. Squeeze the Scrivener, and twenty or thirty 
more , that (unknown to him ) Club with him, 

Lettice. Twenty or thirty, thou infolent creature 3 did you 
learn no better 'manners of, your Alderman ? 

Rapt, Hold:Ladies, here are the Fiddlers. [Flouriſe of Fid- 


ales. Let them reconcile. your quarrel. _ Came in youths. 
[ Enter a] _  [. Enter Mrs. Cheatly and Mrs. Betty. 
entlemen. you ſhall not be merry without 
hey all Salute Betty.) Haze 


Cheat. Come Gentleg 
.me, I will participate, * 
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forming Parſon drinks 1n, after labouring at a Corventicle; as 
big as King Johns Cup at Lyn, or John Calvins at Geneve: 
That is fit for nothing but to wear in a mans Bandl(tring (” as 
your Citizens do Rings. ) EF > 


Boy. Here's one will fit you Sir. 
Rant. Fill it, and ſtrike it. | 


Lettice Here's thy healthin abrimmer, Hazard have at thee. 
Hazard. Tle do thee reaſon, dear Rogue, an'twerea Pulpit 
full of Burgundy; Move ſuch honeſt Fellows, that let drinking 
and wenching go hand in hand. 
Rant. Faith they are ſuch ſweet foctable finnes, 'tis pitty 
they ſhould ever be parted. 
Hazard. Come boy, my Glaſs. | 
Lettice. But. where's the Fiddlers you promiſed us ? 
Kant, Here's Captain Theodore. 
[ Enter Theodore. | 
They cannot be farr off. 
Theodore. How now Gentlemen, what ſo forward alrcady ? 
Ladies your ſervant. | | A -ain 
Rant. You ſee Theodore we are not wanting, we provide 
you good Company 3 but I am ſorry you came not to Dinner. 
Lettice, You fee Mr. Theodore what I venturefor your com- 
pany; to undergo the Scandal of theſe Gentlemen. 
Theodore, No Scandal I hope Mrs. Lettice! for women of 
your Tribe( like Faraticks) are above Ordinances. - 
| Fozce, Mr. Theodore , you are very unkind of late, one can 
never ſee you: But you ſee I can venture to be ruin'd with 
my Alderman to ſee you ; but not a word of this. | 
Theodore. Fear it not, ] arm as much atfraid of the Scandal as - 
you are. Ns 
Hazard. Come Theodore, thou wanteſt 'two or three Reer- 
Glaſles 3 Is it not better to drink; and be- free with. theſe 
glorious Harlots, than to- crouch to a fooliſh, fimpering Lady 
that's honeſt ? YL 4 Sth 
Rant, Thou art like a dry-foot-Dog, that ( out of a. whole 
_ Heard of Deer) fingles out one, how {cnt he only followes, 
and tires himſelf to catch that , when he, might have twenty 
in the mean time, _ 7 TR ON 
" "Theodore, 
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Theodore. Gentlemen! the Devil is much obliged, to you, 


| you are his great Champions; and defend Whoreing with as 


arguments as any of his controverſial Divines aboutthe 
Town : But all this will not make me think Ul of an honeſk 
WOman., 

Hazard. I tell you there is not a woman in the world; 
that's honeſt at all times, and upon all occaſions. 

Theodore. What not thy Mother, or thy Siſter ? 

Hazard. No gad,ift they were, I would diſown them, they 
had none of my blood in 'em. 

Rant. Theodore let me adviſe thee not to ſpeak contemp- 
tibly of Sons of Punks, for (* if thou doſt ) Gad thou wilt 
raiſe a world of enemies. 

Theodore. Te affure you, I have a better opinion of the 
Sex than what ill company, and your leud lives, have given 

ou. | 
: Hazard, Ay pox on't, thou art not compos mentis, thou 
art in love; but here's a couple of remedies for that Diſeaſe 3 
which ( if thou doſt not nip m the bud_) will prove:'more 
dangerous than three Claps. 

Rant. | hope it's nothing but forme fumes of the Spleen, 
that make him baſe company (tor the preſent) I hope (with 
theſe Ladies affiſtance ) and a Bottle or two of Bargendy, to 
ſet them right yet. 

Lettice. I am Mr. Theodore's kamble Gerald he ſhall want 
no aſſiſtance I can give him. 

Foyce. Nor will I be deficient in any thing to ſerve him. 
| Lettice. Alas Madam, he does. not ask your ſervice, nor 

would it do him much good, 

Joxce. Goodlack Mrs, Lettice, you are ſo exalted. by the 
bounty of Mr. Squeeze the Scrivener, and twenty or thirty 
more , that wo to him ) Club with him. 

: Lettice. Twenty or thirty, thou inflene FrEW#? 3 did you 
earn no Toda TMangers r Alderman 

na oa day he Fe, [Flouriſ of Fide 
ales. es bee your quarrel. Came in youths. 

2 Ro” wy xn my Enter Mrs. 5 OY rw Mrs. Ferty.] 


Swe Come be merry without 
Mal will artitioate.” | \ [700 by edt Betty.] Hate 


Hazard. Who is this thou haſt brought with thee Mrs. 
Cheatly? y : 

Cheat, A pretty young Girle, which I am to marry to an 
01d Prebend ; but mum for that. | 

Rant. Boy give me a mighty Glaſs of Burgundy : Theodore 
here's thy Miſtrels's health; Hazard, to you, Fidlers play a 
health. [ They Flowrifh. } 

Theodore.” You are very brisk, but I ſhall tame you, I war- 
rant you. LES Te 

Hazard, Come Ladies, faith you ſhall not ſcape, wee'l warm 
ye firſt with Wine, and then with a Dance; Mrs. Cheatly. 

Ckeat. Ile pledge youSir,but withallowance [They Flowrifh.] 

Hazard. With all my heart, take your liberty. 

Cheat. Mrs Joyce, Mr. Theodore's Miſtreſs, 

Joyce. With all my heart Madam Cheatly, [ They Flonriſh.”) 
There's one 1n this Room, perhaps is as nearly con cerned 
ay. body. |; 7 | 

Lettice, For all that you know Mrs. Joyce, I'vow Mr. Theo- 
dore , her confidence makes me afham'd: of her. : 

Theodore. Alas poor modeſty, fa Ja la. | 

Cheat. If you will have any finging, Tle fing you a little 
Countrey Song ſhall ſtirr up theſe Girles more than your 
Fiddles and Voyces can do. x | 

Hazard, Prethec do Cheatly. 


| Song. | 
A*® I walk'd in the woods one evening of late, 
'A A Laſs was deploring. her. hapleſs eſtate, 
She fieb'd, and ſhe ſob'd, Ah x-ribe: ſhe ſaid 
Will no youth come ſuccour 4 languiſhing Maid ? 
Shall T jtill ſigh and cry, and look pale and wan , 
And languiſh for ever for want of 'a man? 


At firſt when T ſaw. 4 young man in the —_ 


My colour wou ones then fluſh in wy fact 7B beſo: 
My breath would grow ſhort, and I ſhiver'd all o'rt\, © 
T thought 'twas an Ague, but Alas it was more, © 
For &'re fince I've fighd, and do what T can, _ 
T find I nmilft I1ngnifh for waht bf « nan. 

ft t T7 vft languifh for WW If « Was. "2p 


When 


OO TO En AO RIPTTER RE ro ned nt Wee Bode. pee - Pa —_e A A es 
: COR +7 VR 8 >. ION Eq a 2 a STI 
þ 6 d 5 - 
| : | 
Py 
j 
/ 
ww "996 
- [4 7 E % 
” b q Ss k . 


When'in bed all the night Iweep on my Pillow, 

To ſee others bappy, while 1 wear the Willow'; 
Irevenge my. ſelfe on the' innocent ſheet, 

Where in rage I have oftentimes made my Ti eeths meet -. 
Fut all this won't ſerve, let me do what I can, 

I find Tmuſt languiſh for want of a man, 


Now all my freſh colour deſerted my face, 

And let a pale greenneſs ſucceed in the place, 

I pine and grow faint, and refuſe: all my. meat , 

And nothing but Chalk, Lime, or Oatmzal, can eat : 
But in t#y. deſpair I'le.; die. if. 1 can, 
And laneviſh no longer for want of a- man. 


Joyee Really Madam Cheatly, tis a pretty Songs | 
Cheat. *Tis a little too wanton, that's the fault-on't.. 

Rant. Nay, it cannot be too much of that 3 how doſt like 
it Theodore ? N57 wo! 

Theodore. Pox on't, there's no Wit in't. 

Rant. Don't all your greateſt Wits make Songs without 
any Wit at all in 'em, that take extreamly 2? ., 

Hazard, Come Theodore take outathy woman 3, wee'l bounce; 
their bodies in a Dance. ME | 

Enter Ropin, |] | 

Cheat. Is Robin here ? he Dances well, ( with his Maſter's 
leave) he ſhall be my partner. 

Theodore, With all my heart, but what news Robin? - 

Robin, Mr. Squeeze the Scrivener Sir will come to you, 
and bring the Gentleman that- will lend the money. 

Theodore. Squeeze does not know me. 

Robin. No Sir, I told him it was a young Gentleman in 
whom he muſt be ſatisfied, when he knew his name. 

Rant.. Come Theodore, I bar all buſineſs now. _ 

Theodore, Come Gentlemen TI'le be as Idle fora while as the 
beſt of you, ſtrike up. They Dance. } 

 [Aﬀeer the Dance, Enter Timothy. | 

2m: Gentlemen by your leave, is my Farher here among 
ye 


, $3.49. 
Rant. 


Rant. Pox of this Raſcal, knock him on the head. 

H1zard., Hold Rant, who is your Father? 

Tim. Mr. Squeeze the Scrivener, de' underſtand me? Lord! 
that Gentleman needed not have been fo angry, my Father 
is a Livery-man, de” fee, I am no ſuch contemptible perſon, I 


promiſe you. | 

Hazard. Be civil to him, he has the Countenance of an 

excellent Buble. . 

| Rant. I warrant thee, Fle make much of him 3 Sir I hope 
you'l forgive. my ignorance of your perſon z had I known 
you, I ſhould not have been ſo unmanneriy. 

Tint, Nay, 'las Fle be friends with you, for my part with 
all my heart ; but' my Father was ſent for to this houſe, to 
ſome Gallants that wanted money: and by the noiſe and 
Ranting you kept here, de' underſtand me, I thought you 
had been the men. Tone 

' Hazard, We expect him here every minute. 

Theodore, Now will you brace of Knaves Cheat this fool. 

Hazard. If he ſcapes us one way or other, Fle forſwear 
Caterdens-ace, and ſmooth Box, as long as I hve. 

Lettice. Heaven! if Mr. Squeeze finds me here I ſhall be 
ruim'd for ever. FEIS 

Cheat. Pray lets withdraw into another Room more private. 

Theodore. Go all into another Room, and I'le come to you 
ſuddenly ; I will but ſpeak one word with my man. 

Rant, Come on Ladies : Come Sir we muſt engage you 
till your Father comes. 

Tim. Sir your ſervant, I don't care if I ſpend my Pint with 
youz and tt be a Quart, I have money enough, de* fee? 
Hazard, And hall have little enough, de' fee , beforewe 
leave you. [Afrde.] 

| [Ex. all but Theodore and Robin. } 
Theodore. Come Robin, is there'any hopes of procuring the 
three- hundred Pound > - - 63 7 HET bg 

Robin. Yes Sir, you may have the maney upon ſome few 
conditions; and I C ſeeing you could not have it upon other 
_ told him you muſt have the. money upon any con- 

1t10N, * 


Theo. 
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Theodore. So muſt, but what are they ? 

Robin, Tle read 'em to you Sir, I have 'em here inwritingz 
firſt, you muſt engage ſome reverſion of Land for ſecurity. 

Theodore. That's reaſonable. 

Robin. Items Mr. Squeeze will have 30 I. for Broakerage, for 
he'but procures it. | 

Theodore, Oh damn'd Few ! | 

_ Robin, Have patience Sir, you [ſhall hear more - Item: the 
Gentleman that Lends it, will not in conſcience take above 
6-in the hundred; but 'he will have a Preſent of 301. for a 
pair of Candleſticks. | 

Theodore. What curſed exaCtion's this !_ | 470 

Robin. Item he will have you take the greateſt part of it 
in Goods. -" | 

Thaodore, A curſe on him, what 2/oor or wild Arab is this? 

Robin, Hold Sir, Jmprimis a fine new Razor-Cale,with Razors, 
and every thing ſuitable; the Caſe in-layd with Silver, and all 
the Inſtruments with Silver Heads, yery fit for your man 
to learn to ſhave by. | | 

Theodore. Death and Hell ! what's this ? 

Robin, Item A Bolonia Lute, a Roman-Arch Lute, 2 Gittars, 
a Cremona Violin, 1 Lyra Viol, x Viol de Gambo and a 
Trump-Marin, very fit for you, if you be a lover of Mufick; 
Ttem a very neat Cheſ-Board, and a pair of Tables, very good 
to paſs away the time with. 

Theodore. What abominable Villains are theſe? 

Robin. Ttem 15, large Pewter Diſhes, 2 Dozen of Pewter 
Plates, two Braſs Pots and a Kettle, very uſeful for' you a- 
gainſt you keep houſe. Ttem a Furnace of Brick, with the 
Cornues, and Recipients, very fit for you, if you be curious 
in Diſtilling. 7m 1 Scru'd Piſtol, 3 Muskets, 1 Back, Breſt, 
Head-Piece and Gauntlet, and 5 Swords; theſe things are 
valu'd at 160 ]. | 

Theodore. What Inhuman bloody Roguesare thefe ? Iſhould 
not have above $01 of all this money : Heaven what ſhall I 
do! money I muſt, and will have ; though by all the extre- 
mitics in the world. | 


) 
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[Enter Squeeze and Goldingham.}] 

Gold. But do you think there 1s no danger ? 

$que. None at all, he ſays his Father 1s fo well known, 
that no man will queſtion him - Beſides he is fo preſſed for 
money, that hec'] undergo what ever you can put upon 
him. 

Gold, That's very well. 

Sque. Beſides, hee'l go to the enſurance Office, and enſure 
his own life and his Fathers death, as you know they wil 
enſure any thing. 

Gold, That's well agam. 

Theodore, *'Sdeath who's here, my Father ? I am betrayd by 
_ this Rogue, 

$quc. Oh Sir, your ſervant, - this is the young Gentleman 
Mr. Goldingham that wants the money. 

Gold. Oh Heaven, my Son! T am amaz'd. 

Sque, Is it his Son? this is lucky, above my wiſhes, [ Aſide. ] 
he will difinherit him; and my Son will have a Portion then, 
a large one with his Daughter. | 

Theodore. You Raſcal, did you betray me? Tle cut your 
throat you Dog. [ Softly. ] 
» $4xe. | betray you, !heaven forbid it. | | 

Gold. Oh you Villain, is it you that abandon your ſelf to 
theſe wicked extremities? | 

Theodore. Is it you Sir that are guilty of theſe abominable 
extortions? | | 

Gold. Is it you that would ruin your ſelf by your debau- 
chery ? and borrow money upon ſuch conditions? 

Theodore. Is it you Sir that ſeek to enrich your ſelf by-the 
Ruin of people, in lending money upon ſuch ſhameful con- 
ditions ? | : 

Gold.. Dire you appear before me after this ? 

Theodore. Dare you appear before the world after this? 

Gold.. Have you no ſhame in you, you debauched Villain! 
to: ſpend thus impiouſly, what I have ſweat for; to make a- 
way the reverſion of your Eſtate, upon ſuch diſhonorable: 
conditions? | 


Theodore. Do not you bluſh to diſhonour your Name, and 
Family, 
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Family. by the moſt cruel exacion, and unheard of ſubtleties. 
that the moſt infamous of Uſurers, nay Fews themſelves could 
nere invent. | 

Gold. Are you ſuch a borrower? 

Theodore. Are you ſuch a lender ? 

Gold. Come along Mr. 8queeze, I cannot endure the fight 
of this Villain any longer. {Ex. Goldingham and Squeeze.] 

Theodore. -So, my affairs are 1n a very good poſture, I am 
diſappointed of money, and undone with my Father, if I can- 
not find out 2 way to bring my {elfe off. | 

Robin. Make him believe, that it was for another you in- 
quired for the money ; and knowing that Squeeze dealt with 
your Father (_ which I am ſure you ne're ſuſpected till now ) 
that you intended it for your Father's advantage. 

Theodore, Wee'l think on't, and for Squeeze, I hope my 
friends in the next Room will Revenge me to the full upon 
his Son; Tle into 'em, and ſet them or. 


Robin. Do Sir, and at misfortunes ne re repine, 
While there are handſom Women and good Wine. 


F > E's 
'» 
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ACT. II. SCE. IL. 


Enter 


Theodore and Bellamour. 


Theo, Q I R. Thave at length broke looſe by force from my 
Company, to wait on you; my Siſter has told the 
honour you have done her, and me. 
Bell. Six | humbly beg your pardon for not firſt making 
my addreſs io you - My lotig abſence had made me a ſtranger 
to all the: Town, and by that mcans to your Character 3 me | 
| F--3 
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I known youto be a man of that honour I find you, I ſhould 
[not have gone fo indirect a way. ; 

Theodore. Sir I am happy that (any way ) this favour can 
be conferred by a perſon of your worth” upon my Siſter; and 
ſo much honour on my felte 3 and therefore 'tis my intereſt, 
as 'well as inclination, to deſire of you -that all Names may 
be layd by between us too, but that of Brother. 

- Bell. It is a Name that ſince you are pleaſed to honour me 
with it, ſhall not be forgotten, or ungratefully own'd while 
] live, 

Theodore. Dear Brother, let me embrace you. 

Fell. Let this eternally bind us, my deareſt Brother. 

Theodore, I am extreamly glad you have prevailed ſo upon 
my. Fathers opinion, ſince 1t may be of great uſe, as well to 
Your own affairs, as to mine. I» 

Zell. Do not diſtinguiſh our intereſts, for yours 15 now be- 
come mine. 

Theodore. I amextreamly oblig'd to you for your kindneſs, 
and I have now occaſion to uſe youin a buſineſs of my own3I 
know you will excuſe my freedom. 

Be 1. There's nothing you can ever do to me, can need an 
exc:{cs nor 15 there any thing you can ask of me, which I 
can UCny, | 

Theodore, I doubt not but my Father has e're this told you 
of his anzer againſt me. 

Bell, He has, and I am very ſorry for it, but I hope to 
ſerve you in this affair. T 

Theodore, I can put you in a way to do it, as thus, Ile rele 
you immediately. - 

[ Enter Cheatly. | 

Cheatly. Oh Mr. Theodore, your friends are very angry with 
you for leaving of 'em; but yon Coxcomb young Squeeze 1s 
as drunk as a Bully, and fo ſweet upon Mrs. Fozce ( who is 
the only woman I have left with them ) that there is no ſtav- 
ing him off her : She perſivaded him to play with Hazard 
at Backgammon, and he ha's already loſt his Edward ſhillings 
that he kept for Shovel-board, and was pulling out broad 
pieces ({ that have not ſeen the Syrtheſe many years) when I 
came away. Theodore 


fe] 


Daughter unkindly, I have lo 


can be no Inſtrument of it ſo certain, as a Mother-in-Law. 
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Theodore. | am heartily 'glad on't, I am fure the: Rogues 
have no more mercy than a Bayliff with an execution in his 
pocket; but prethee what brings you hither? does my Father 
go aſtray towards the fleſh? | 
Cheatly. No. no, I come to borrow money of him upon - 
Security ; good enough, as you ſhall find royour coſt. [Afde.] 
Theodore, 1'le ſend him to you, come my dear Brother. 
Bell. T wait on you. [ Ex. Bellamonr and Theodore.] 
Cheatly, If I be not any of Theodore, for uling my 
my cunning 3 I am ſure there 


[ Enter Robin. } | 
Robin. — Dear Mrs. Cheatly! were not you diſcourag'd 


enough laſt time, but you muſt venture again hither ? 


Cheatly. 1'le never give him over till I prevail upon him. 
Robin. It is impoſſible, you'l ſooner pertwade a profeſt Few 


. to Swines fleſh and Images, than him to parting with money. 


Cheatly. Diſtruſt not my art. 

Robin. IT heartily wiſh 1t might prevail, though I deſpaire 
on't, for (to ſay truth ) Mrs. Cheatly I have need at preſent 
for a' great deal of love, not forgetting a little money, ſrom 

os Ol 

; Cheatly. Thou ſhalt want neither, as long as I can help 
thee 3 here's ſomthing, come to my houſe at night, and thou 
(halt have more. | ' 

Robin. Thank you dear Mittrifs, it comes ſeaſonably 
Though loving ſuch a one asſhe deſerves very well; yet this 
is the freeſt Titt that ever had inclination to mankind. [ 4fde} 

| [ Enter Goldingham. |] 

Gold. $'death you Rogue, are you about my houſe? begon 
Raſcal. I F 

Robin, Call me Raſcal before my Miſtriſs? I could find in 
my honour to beat him for an old Sink-cater. 


Cheatly. Why do you uſe Robin (© unkindly ? he's a pretty 2 


' ingenious young man. 


Gold, Hang him Raſcal! But prethee how goes our bufinels 


on? | | 
Cheatly, As you can wiſh: ſhe fays ſhe ſaw y ou g's 1 
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walk under her Window, and made me the pleaſanteſt-de- 


ſcription, and is ſo taken with you! She ſays you are of a fit 
Age and Beard for her, and infinitely admires the Gravity 


and Decency of your Habit 

Gold. Does ſhe like me, tay you ? _ | 

Cheatly. To admiration : Pray Sir turn you; juſt that deli- 
cate ſhape, that conventent height that ſhe deſcrib'd ! Pray 
let me ſee you walk - juſt that free and janty meen, that very 
ealie and unconſtrained motion which ſhe deſcrib'd. 

Gol4, Tt is {trange ſhe ſhould take ſo much notice of me 
12 {o ſhort a time, hah. 

Chertly. She ſays you look as if you had no kind of in- 
firmity. 

Golll, I have none very great, (thank heaven ) I have only 
a defluction that troubles me ſometimes. [ He Conghs. | 

Cheatly. Oh you are ne're the worſe for that Rheume; you 

-) have an admirable grace, a good air and meen in Cough- 
A.ing it becomes no man in Exrope (ſo well as you. 

Gold. No no, you jeſt, you are a wag 3 but will 1ſabell; 

come to ſee my Daughter ? | 

Cheatly, Yes Sir, Iam to go and wait on her hither im- 
mediately. 

Gold, Dear Mrs. Cheatly you oblige me infinitly. 

Cheatly. T oblige her of all things in the world. | He Smiles.” 
But Sir, I have an humble Petition to you, [ He Frownes, } 
_ Go/, What the Devil fays the ? 

Cheatly. T am juſt now at the point of being caſt ina Suit, 
for want ofa little money toFee my Lawyers with; you may 
if you pleaſe calily ſupply me, you cannot |. He Smiles. |] 
imagine what joy ſhe had whenT told her [ would wait 
on her to your houſe; you cannot believe what pleaſure ſhee'l 
have to ſee you. | 

Gol4. Me. alas! alas! | 

Cheatly. Upon my word Sir, this Suit is of that conſequence 
to me, that I ſhall be ruin'd, if I loſe itz [He Frownes,] 
and a little aſſiſtance? from you wilk reſtore my buſineſs again; 
Oh! it you could but have ſeen what | He Smiles again. 
tranſport ſhe was in, when I was'[peaking of you, what joy 

| ſhin'd 


ſhin'd through her eyes, when I repeated yout excellent qua- 
lities to her: in fine, I have made her-very' impatient till this 
Marriage be concluded. SEM G77: 

Gold, You have done me the greateſt pleaſure imaginable, 
and I owe all the kindneſs in the world to you. 

Cheatly. Sir ſince 1t 1s fo, I beg of you that you will afford - 
me: the ſmall ſupply which I demand. [| He Frownes again.) 

Gold, Well adieu, Ile go ſee all things prepar'd for her re- 
ception in time. | 

Cheatly. IT aſſure you, you could never ſupply mein fo great 
an exigence. | 

Gold. Well, le ſee my Coach and Horſes put in order, for 
ye to take the air. | 

Cheatly. Tſhould not importune you, if Thad'not the freat- 
eſt neceſſity in the world. | 

Gold. Let me know what ſhe and you love beſt, that I may 
beſpeak it to Supper. 

Cheath. T beg of yon, do not refuſe me; you cannot ima- 
gine the pleaſure a little ſum'of money would do me. | 

Gold. Well, I muſt”go ſee that Supper be ready in good: 
time, for fear ye ſhould be ſick, if ye eat too late. 

Cheatly. Pray conſider my condition — 

Gold. 1 warrant ye you ſhall ' have Supper ready early: 
enough, T'le beſpeak it mſtantly - Farewe]. | 
0 [ He ruſhes from ber, and Exit. ] 

Cheatly. This is the moſt obdurate, inhuman old Fellow, 
that ge yet ventur'd a foul to the Devil for money. 

[ Enter Robin. | 

Robin. What, you have ſucceeded jult as I expected. 

Cheatly. A curſe on him, he was prepar'd and fortified a- 
gainſt all my Attaques. | 

Robin, I tell you, you will ſooner perſwade Qxakers to con-- 
form, and wear the Swrplicez or Bauds to become Nuns; than 
him to part with any money. 

Cheatly. Tle bait him once with the ſight of this Lady heres 
and if that does not mollifie him, I can ſoon bring her over 
to: another that ſhall bid high enough for her. 

Robin. This Trafficking for Maiden-Heads is an. excellent 
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Profeion; but they, are very dear, for their Ranty. 
Cheatiy. But I think I muſt wholly leave of Trading about 
Marriages, the Market runs higher at preſent tother way. 
Kobin. Faith then, its the wiſeſt courſe. 
Cheatly. Vie conkder on't, but come you ſhall uſher me to 
the Lady I ſpcak of. 


Febin. Allons. [ Exeunt. | 


Hazard, Rant, Timothy, Joyce, Boy 

1:1. and Haz. at Tables. _ , 

Tir. On my conſcience and ſoul you Cog, de' fee? look 
on the 1/tto o'th* Tables, Play fair and ſwear not, de hear 
me? (Drunk, ] 


Haz. On my honour Sir. | 

7im1. A Devil take your honour for me, de ſee? that's all 
your word at this end of-the Town 3 de' conceive me ? but 
for all that, one can't truſta man of ye : Here it goes Size-ace, 
Hazard hold out. 

Tiri. Did ever man ſee the hke! on my conſcience and . 
ſoul you deal with the Devil, de' mark me? Mrs. Joyce, let 
me have but one kiſs, de* conceive me, andI ſhall win the 
Game fack. | 

' Fozce, Nay fie Mr. Timothy. 

1741. Nay ne're offer to reſiſt, de' ſee? for would I might 
ne're ſtir if I han't it, it I ſet upon'tz Come Come. 

[They ſimugele, be kiſſes her. 

Jezce. You are but a rude perſon, let me tell you that. 
1:17. | told you I'de have it, I faith; now Sir I am for 
'OU: | 

Kant. Prethee Jozce be not fo coy to this young Fool, 
- may be of great advantage to us all, and efpecially.to 
thee. | 

J-gce. I hope he might uſe more Courtſhip to a perſon of 
my - quality, there is ſome difference ſure. 

Kant. Prethee let there be none, I am ſure you will not 
repent it. Mr. Timothy, here's the Ladies health ina brimmer. 

Tint, Ie ptedge you an't were a Peck ( fix and three ) for 
would I might nc'rc go home alive if ſhe be not one of the 
 Pretticſt Gentlewomen I ever ſaw in my life ( SinkeDuce ) 
Come drink it off. | Rant, 


Rant. 'T's I there's chance: 
_ Where; are the »Fiddles?. Fle-vow:rand fired: Loa) 
not drink without N—_ oat 14263 JO 199391; HMC TS, 2if 


| Rant. They ate drinking inthe next Apokny! Boy,'call'em 
In. 
Haz, Twelve, there' SA Back-Gammon S che Gold is my 
OWN... :-- Ex. Bay.] 
Tims, A duce tak* t, I have loſt all, as I am an honeft man; 
on my. coalcience' you have;rmade: 4 Leagites EF'make'no more 
of Mr. Selware's mg —_— next Loor tous, give him 
one in _ tis 
Rant. It you want . any -money, " have what you 
will of mee; but drink ny money, you 
" Tim.. Come on; Muſicianers, ſtrike up; Heys Here Gelcncth 
here's,your health; and would I might ne're- go! ont; of this 
rarkiage would . not 'drink'it ſdoner than my. Siſters,” or my 
Mothers, if ſhe were alive: Haiha;:;[ He drinks, they Fleuriſh.] 
e Prettieſt way of drinking I vow ; it incouragesus;a8 
nd and a Does do,-when we 'Q 
Muſter, .Come 3 yy rigor cp | Father .ha's 
money enon e tee? e, w our ozens: leave, - 
| —_—_ Pact hr love-you. jr ' ſry 
Joxee I am oblig'd to you rally, bur know not how to 


omgol io7 o1RD i: 
> your love! Inarrane you; ow neon 
d; -well. to. morrow. we at Hide-Perk, and 


rf r Lodging ) Ile give you a Gun as I come 
cal a oc ;;:and. the ng of a Neats- 


ta and 
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Tim, Come Gentlenien; you donie drinks give.me 8 Glab, 
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up Muſicianers Hey; Gad you think we Citizens are [He drinks.) 
Good for nothing, de*' conceive me> but there's'a knot of 
\ us, of about ſixteen or eighteen, if we get together, can be 
as merry, as the beſt of youz we canifaith, an frag, # Boat, 

' 4 Boat , or herer's a health to his Majeſty, with a fa la lala 
lero 3 and Roar gallantly Mrs. Foyce. 

Joyce. Methinks you are as Pretty a Spark as any about 
the Town. 

Tim. I think ſo fack; 1 le ſcorn any of 'em ſhould out-do 
me if Iſet upon it. Hey! [He Leays and falls down.) 

Jozce, What, have you hurt your ſelf? 

Tim. 'Pſhaw, not at all, fa la la lero, come | He Ce 
Mrs. Joyce, wee'l have a Song faik now Violin 'men, ( 
dare not call 'em Fiddlers, for fear they ſhould 'be 
fing us a Catch ; Oh TI have ſeen one of theſe A@ the  Cous. 
trey man, and Simkzz in the Cheſt rarelyz and you talk 
of your Playes, but give me ſuch Pretty harmleſs rolls for 
my money. | 
- Rant, Well, you are 2 merry man, 

Tim. Te be as merry as the beſt, hang roles Hey, ry, 
ſtrike up, fa 1a la 1a la lero. | 
Haz. Let me embrace you, dear Mr. Tiwoth) '5, ; well he's 

admirable company: Mrs.. Jozcei ta , 

Timm. Oh! amT fo? wo a Catch you D——_ or Ite Brekl 
your heads; give me a'Glaſs; here' Adverſa hereto” you. 

Kant. A pox on him, hee'l be too! drun £7%y LE 


4A Catch in four parts. / | | 


Come lay by your! cates, 94 hang wp your Seb, - 
Drink on, he's a Sot, that er'e thinks on to torrews. 


Good ſtore of good Claret ſupplies every thing," - 
And the man that is drunk, is as rb <A "King. 


Let owe way ts Of) vor of 
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Diſeaſes we tron hh are ne're to be —_ 
But in the dann dplace, where the Glaſr &o FEY 
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Tim. An 4dthitable' "$06; Mrs.” Joyee, 
friends/T have heard NE men ſing galley nk my Lond 
Mayor; Diſeaſes and Troubles are & gall re, Bc. 

[He Sings out of T; ane.) 

Rant. Come will” you take Revenge '0n Hazard, here's 
twenty Pound if you will. 

Tim. Hang revenge fack, he's a ver honeſt Gentleman 
beſi _— have in my Fob 20. |. in broad Gold, I did not tell 
you © | 

Rant, Is not that good news Hazard? . 

Tire, Come Mrs. "Toe i lets fing and be merry 2. bitt 43D 
eafet and Troubles,” 8c, Mey." | He falls þ-h! dead drun * 
Mrs.' Foyte come to Bed: Core I fay quickly, E am in haſt, 
come away. 

Haz. So now you have done well, chis Rogue has.20. |. 
about him; and you' have made him 'fo drunk, he cannot. 
loſe it to us. 

Rant. Lets carry him into another Room. to 3 flees. ad 
pick his Pocket; gad it's all one. 

Haz. No pox, our way is a little more honourable. \. 

Joyce. T have had excellent company of you to day Gentle- 
men. 

Rant. 1 know thou haſt goodneſs enough to pardon it; but 
if my defign facceeds, you ſhall have cauſe to thank me;I 
will watch this Fellow, as Bacox did. his Brazen Head; and 
CifT do not marry him to thee) Ile be bound never to Cheat 
the Son of a Citizen again. | 

Joyce, Flatter not your ſelf, *tis impoſſible, _ 

Haz. Ne're doubt him, you know not his Art ; but whileſt*” 
he watches him, Ile wait on you to m Lodging 3 whither 
he ſhall bring Tiwothy as ſoon as he wakes. 

Foyce. Come on, your ſervant Mr. Rant, 

[Ex, Joyce and Hazard. ] 
_ Rant, Your ſervant ſweet Mrs. Joyce. 
Mr. NP wake a 5 wap | 
Tim, Tle not wake for m%, Lord Mayor, the Aldermen, and. * 
all the Coninon, Counci de' ſee?. © 
Rar. Here waiter, h 


x Ties to _ Yai into the next Room, 
[Exennt. ] les G 2 Gold, 
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I; | [Guldingham, Theodgre,and Theodore]. 1 ... > 
Gold. Bur it is really, as Bellamonr tells-me , that you wauld 
procure the money for another ? ; 
Theodore, Upon my word Sir, the young Gentleman will 
give you a meeting to morrow morning. 
Gold. 'Tis ſomewhat better, but why did; you keep, ſuch 
{curvy Prodigal company ? | | | ds TIP 
Theodore. I did it only to draw him in, and get money,of 
tym. _ x NN 
Gold. That's _ well. Now Son I have ſomething elſeto 
ſay to you; the Lady which. I intend for your Mother;in-Law, 
will be here inſtantly ; and F charge you betray, not;the leaſt 
diſlike of any thing in your Countenance, but ule her-with 
all the refpe&t imaginable. = DE SY 
Theodore. I can't promiſe you. to be . glad of the coming of 
a Mother-in-Lay ; but T am ſyre I will not: miſſike hg, you. 
have Choſen. bg rd Pann Bo fonts © cho er 
_ Gold. Nor you Daughter? _. , :- _.. 0 
- Theodora. T have never given you occaſion. to ſulpett ſo ill 
a thing» of mee. -. G: I... = 44 
Theo:!ore. 'Sdeath I what Inſtrument of the, Dewl has: he 
made vic-of, ro ' ſeduce” Tſabella hither? © © © ono, 
| Gold. Leave me,now, and, ſend in all my. ſeryants.,  . 
fr © 4" 4. Ex. Theodore and Theodora.] 


I 
+4. 


| [ Enter Oldwoman, Roger, James, Will, ] 
Here, where are you all, mind all your Charges. Oldwoman 
firſt, to you it belongs to make every thing clean; but da. 
you here, do not Rub my Moveables too hard, to wear them 
Qut.z if you, do, I ſhall ſtop your Wages. IT 
James. Hey, what's to do now? "WO 
_ Gold. You Rogey take all the Bottles, and. Glaſſes, and 
rince themz and 'take' Charge of 'em, if there be. one loſt 
or broke, I'lc bate it out 'of your Wages, Sirrah. 
_EMMQMNcAvd. Co om... 
Gold. Then do you Williem fill the drink ; but, never but 
when they -are dry, and let 'em call for't twice, or thrice, 
pretend to be a little thick 'of aring : here a on 


of Roguiſh Lackey's about, the” ToW/y, that arg anos, 
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ing the Glaſs;and Pry (00 90s drink, and kill them- 


ſelves, I will have no-:ſu me. 
William. I warrant you Sir, I'le look to the Drink. 
Gold. Then look you have your beſt Cloathe's on when 
the people come. | 169" 
Roger. /T have rfiy beft, and all I have-on; but they ;are ſo 
horribly greaſie before , that they- are fit; for. nothing but to 
give to a Soapboyler, or Kitchin-ſtuff-woman. 
William. And mine are fo full 'of holes behind, as if I had 
a Volley of Musket-Bullets in-my Poſteriors. 

Gold. You fooliſh Knaves, cannot you | Sirrah take: your 
Hat, and hold it before you to hide the Greaſe ? And do you 
Sirrah turn your Face always 'to-the people, to hide thoſe 
holes behind 3 and when you are ſent for any thing, go back- 
ward, thus'you Raſcal. Now to you Fames. 

{ Ex. Oldwoman Roger and William. ] 

James. Would you: ſpeak te&me as your Cook, or Coach- 
man? for you know [ ſerve in both Oftices. _ 

Gold. As my Cook. f 4-47 

\ James. Good. Sir hold a little. | 

[ He puts off his Coach-mans Cloak, and appears like a Cook, } 
Gold. What'a Devil is this Ceremony. for? you Raſcal. 

Jenin: Good Sit have a little patience: Now ſpeak, [ am 

ready. | x :5f 
: , [Enter Bellamonr. | 

Gold. Oh Bellamour come 'and afliſt me; James, I amito 
give a Supper. to night. . 
| Jownk The molt miraculous thing I ever heard of! \\\ 

old, Can you make us good. _ Fe 04ee xi EY 

James. Yes, if you will let me have a great deal of money. 

Gold. Money ! you Raſcal you, have ye nothing toſay but 
money; nothing in your mouth but money, money, money > 

Bell. I never heard ſo impertinent -an anſwer, every f 
can domthatz but you muſt make a good entertainment with 
a little money. | | 

James... Good Mr. Steward, I would you would teach me 
that ſecret. | | 
"Gold Peace Sirrah, andeell me what we muſt have. 


James \ 
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"James. There's your Fac-totum, let him till you. - | 
Gold. Anſwer me, or I'le break your head. |: | 
James. Hold Sir, I will, how many will there be? 
Gold. Ten in all, but provide enough but for eight. 
James, Why you muſt have, firſt, two great Soupes made of 
Veal, Ducks, Chickens, Coxcombs, Sweet-Breads, Muſhromes, 
Palates, Forced-meat, Artichoak-bottoms. et 
Gold. 'Sdeath you Rogue, you would Feaſt all the Town. 
ames. Then Frieaſees, Ragouſts, a huge Diſh ( with all 
ſorts of Fowles) as Duck, Teal | 
Gold. Hold your Tongue you Rogue, you would undoe 


me. | 
James. Then Plover, Dotril 


Gold, Hold you Rogue. | 
OY Le Wage Jame's mouth with his hand. 
ames. Snipes, Ruffs, Woodcocks. 
Gold. Hold you Dog, ke puts me into a cold ſwear. 
James, Partridges, Gnats, Godwits. 
Gold. Will the Rogue never have done? | 
= | James. Pheaſants, Heath-Pouts, Black-Cocks, Quails, Rails, 
”- Larks, &c. 
' Bell. What do you intend to cramm all the Town? my 
Maſter does not invite people, to Murder 'em with cating. 
awes. But he would not ſtarve 'em ſure. 7 
Bell, People ſhould eat to live, not live to eat ; as the 
Proverb ſays. | 
Gold. O dear Bellamour, let me Embrace thee for that word, 
he was a great man that ſaid that; I will have that Sentence 
Engraven 1n Great Letters over my Hall Chimney. 
Bell, Ne're trouble him Sir, Ile take care of the Supper. 
— Pray do Sir, witha little money, we ſhall ſee what 
ewill be. 


Gold. But now for my Coach. 
| | He puts on his Coach-man's Oloak; ] 


Janes. Hold good Sir, good Sir hold a little : Now Sir. 


what were you ſaying of your Coach ? 
Gold. Let it be clean'd, and the Horſes Harnefled. 


Jm2s. Horſes Sir, why they are in; that poor Condition, 


_ thae 
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that a man muſt ftretch devilliſhly to- call 'em Horſes t 
are but the Shadows or Ghoſts of Horſes. © i ney 

Gold. Can they be ſick and-do nothing > * 

James.. Yes Sir, you make 'em keep fſach ſevere Lents, 
they eat no more than Chamelions; I look every day when 
they ſhould depart this life: For my parr, it grieves my heart, 
for I have a tender love and reſpett for my Horſes; and in- 
deed a man ſhould not be'{o hard hearted, or unnatural, not 
to pitty his Neighbour in diſtreſs. 

Gold. The Journey will not be far. 

- - James. I have not the Courage toput'em in; how can they 
draw the Coach, that cannot draw their Legs after them, _ 

Bell. Sir, Ile engage one to drive 'em. 

James. I had rather they ſhould die under any bodies 
| hands than mine but you have a mighty neceſlary man here 
to. your Superintendent. | 

Gold. Peace you unmannerly Raſcal. 

Bell. le about theſe things inſtantly. 

"Gold, Do good Bellamony. | | 

 Jamers.. Sir, Icannotendure theſe Flatterers, and Pickthanks, 
E ſpeak my mind' plainly ; and it made 'me mad to hear him 
ſay things to your Face, of you, that none of all mankind 
beſides will ſay. HSC 1} ; : 

Gold. Why, what does the 'world' fay/ of me? q 

James. Pardon me Sir, you't be angry if I tell you. 

Gold. On the contrary, it will pleaſe me infinitely - to ſee 
that plain dealing n-you, letthe world ſay -what they will. 
James. Truly I muſt - deal plainly, with 'one T love, and' _ - 
(next tomy Horſes )-you 'are the Felon in- the world, that /-” } 
I have the greateſt reſpect for. | 

Gold. Come ſpeak. | 

- James. Why Sir, in plain honeſt ſincerity of heart, I tell 
you inſhort, no'man gives one good word of bu ; one fays 
you never fail-to pick*- Quarrels with your'Servants at Quar- 


ter ddy} that you may'turn-'em-away without their Wages, 
that you havebeen chkewR6bb! of your ownHorſes of theis 
water to your houſe at 


Provender; That (when you'go 
Patney)you take a' Sculler, and* make him bate* half his m_ 
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for your helping him to Row 31n ſhort, you would Rob, Pick, 
' Pockets, Murder, betray your Countrey, and do any Villany in 
the world for money; your Name 1s never uſed without 
Curſing, and calling you Villain, Wretch, Knave, common 
Barreter, Oppreſlor, Horſe-Leech. 
Gold. You are a Rogue, a Son of a Whore, a Dog, a Raſcal. 
| [ He beats hims with bis Cane.) 
ames. I was affraid this would be the end on't, a-pox on 
' plain dealing for mez did you not command me to tell you ? 
Gold. Tle teach you how to ſpeak Rogue another time. 
[ Ex. Goldingham.}- 
James, Well, I ſee it is not fafe for any,man to*be honeſt 
in this Age. | | 
Bell. How now Mr. James, your plain dealing is rewarded 
very ill. : | 
Jewel. 'Sdeath do you make ſport at my beating? Laugh 
at your own, when you have one; vids 
Bell. Nay prethee be not paſſionate. | 1 
James. He jntreats me, Ile huff a little and try [Aſiae. ] 
if he fears me: Do you know Sir that I cannot endure to be 
laught at? and thatI will make you laugh' in another faſhion; 
[He preſſes upon Bellamonr.] 
Bell. Nay ſoftly. James, if you pleaſe. | flats 
James. No Sir, it does not pleaſe me, - - | 
| [ James preſſes ſtill upon Bell amovr.] 
Bell. Nay good James. | | 
ames. You are a very +5 -1pPorigg Fellow, 
Bell. Have patience a little. 45 | 
James. Iwill have none ; ifI take a Cudge], I will ſo Chaſtiſe 
You. | 
Bell. How Raſcal a Cudgel, did you fay a Cudgel? 
[James Retreats. ] 
Je«mes. N@ no no Sir, alas I have no occaſion-for one,-notl. 
Bell, Do you think I am to be beaten Span. >*ft_ 1:04 
James. Alas Sir not I, I have better thoughts of you.” - - 
pi Are you not-a Son of a Whore? Foe co 3671 
ames. Yes Sir, any thing in the world, what you. pleaſe, 
I am a Sonof a Whore Sir_ a Son of a damn'd mg ral 
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Zelf. Do you know me Raſcal? | 
[ Bellamonr purſues James, who retires ronnd about the Stage.) 
James. O Lord Sir, I honour you abundantly. : 
Bell. Did you ſay you would Cudgel me? 
James, I was in jeſting, I did but Droll upoa my honour, 
Bell. And I ſhall beat you in jeſting. 
James. Hold, hold, for heaven's ſake. 
Zell. Remember Sirrah, againſt another time, youare a very 
{curvy Railleur. | [ Ex. Bellamonr. ] 
James. A pox on all fincerity, and plain dealing for me, 
I have had a couple of good ſubſtantial beatings 3 bur if I be 
not reveng'd on this domineering Fellow, I will give Dogs 
leave to piſs upon me, Hs 
[ Enter Iſabella and Cheatly. |] 
Cheatly. Do you know whether your Maſter be within ? 
James. A pox on't, I know but too well. 
Cheatly. Pray'tell him, we are here. [ Ex. James.)] 
T/abella. But ( that I am bound to obey my Mother) you 
ſhould never have made me run my ſelte into the danger of 
| ſeeing this old man, for ( though his Daughter, whom I come 
'to wait on, I hear is an excellews perſon, yet )I ſtrangely 
apprehend the trouble of ſeeing him. 
+ Cheatly. Conſult your Intereſt Madam, he's very rich, and 
very old, and will leave you a great deal of money , that may 
" you to marry any young Gentleman you pleaſe, here- 
AITCT. 
Jſabelle. But I have a natural antipathy to old men, as ſome// 
have to Cats. | | 
. Cheath. This old man will not have the Impudence to 
trouble your Ladyſhip above a year, after' you are Married to 
him. +3 
Iſabella. T hall never wait for that time, to make my ſelf 
happy 3'0ne year of ſuch puniſhment would out-weigh all the 
pleaſure, I could have all my life after. _ 
Cheatly. T find the young Brisk Gentlemen you ſpoke of 
yeſterday is ſtill in your head. | | 
Iſabella. He is I confeſs, and in my heart. too, and I think 
nothing will e're get him out ; he keep's fuch a ſtir there, he , 


will never let me reſt a minute. | 
| 7 H Cheatly, 
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Cheatly. Do you know who 'tis Madam? | 
J/abella. No, but IT have often ſeen him walking by my 
Lodging, and perpetually looking up at the Balcony, either 
upon me when | was there, or watching for my coming 
thither 3 and by his look, and air, I gueſs all 1s not well with 
him netrthor; I hope he's in the fame condition with my fſelte. 
| Enter Goldingham.” 
Cleatly. Here comes the old Gentleman. 
1/tbella, What Spectacle's that? 
Gold. God fave you Lady, I am _ ty row for the 
' honour you do my poor houſe, which ( if - 11 12VEe AN 
' old man, ) know Lady I am above (i- E: "4 ial 
be yours: What a devil Mrs. Ons” 
mor ſhews any kind of pleaſure at 
| Cheatly. O Sir! ſhe's ſurpriſed extrea: -+..cs, Maids 
endeavour what they can to hide their 2 ions 5 the 1s fo 
tall of joy, ſhe cannot ſpeak t0 —_ | 
'Gold. That's ſomething indeed. 
J/avella. What a prodigious, ridiculous old Fellow 15 this ? 
Gol. What ſays my fair one? _ 
Cheatly. That you age aMmoſt admirable perſon. 
Gold. Fair Lady. you do me too much honor. * 2? 
Tjabella. What a abominable;'odious old Fellow's this! * 
Gol. I am infinncty obliged VMiadam, for your good: opint- 
on of me : Here's my Daughter Madam. 
[ Enter Theodora, |] 
| Iſabellas Madam, I have too long: delay'd mng on you, 
out I hope you will pardon It. 
Theodora, Madam, you ' do what'T ought -to' have done : 
'I was on my part, to have. prevented- you. 
[ Enter Theodore. | 
Gold. Here's my Son comes to: kiſs your hand. - 


Iſabella, Oh Mrs. Cheatly) what acc dent this? T1 is the 
young Gentleman 1 {poke of, ''! 


Cheatly. This 1s wonderful. F200 
& _ Gold. I ſee you are a little amazed to ſee 'me have fach 
 Iiſty Children, but I-will ſoon be rid of them both. .' 
Theodore. Madam, this is'\an 7 atyenture which T 4id not 
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expe ; nor Was I ever in my life 16 fwprifed, as when my 
Father told me his deſign. x | | 7 

1jabella. Sir, I am not leſs ſurpriſed then you, I aſſure you, I 
was not at all prepar'd for what I ſce now. 

Theodore. Tis true, Madam, my Father cannot in thei world 
make fo fair a Choice, and I am infinitely happy to ſee you 
here ; but you are the perſon in the woe I would not have 
my Mother-in-Law 3 that would break my heart - Madam, 
- * I know you have apprehenſion enough to take what I fayin 


the right ſence, and not be offended at it. 
Gold, Yon concoint; what an 1mpertinent, filly complement 


is this! you mult bs:.,iaki > conteſſions, muſt you? | 
Ti F870 , cg % id, WW IS >» "by F1 LPON even rerms,- that On 
re tNE man kt 1 hom I would not have my Son- 


. .1c not brought here by an abſolute 
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Theodore. Sir, T iff Rever"pe=capnnre=or—cmamginrg; and 
Madam, I beg of you to believe me. i, 
Gold. 'Sdeath what extrayagance is this ? = 

Theodora. Brother, you will provoke him too much. [ Softly. | 

Theodore. 'Sdeath Sir, would you have me lye ? 

Gold. Again, I ſay change the diſcourſe, you: Sot. 

Theodore. Well Sir, ſince you. command me to ſpeak in a- 
nother faſhion, give me leave Madam to put my ſelf in my 
Fathers placez and now Madam,,I proteſt to you I never yet 
ſaw ſo SENS a creature < This is the happieſt minute of my 
life, indeed my life began but from the time I faw you; the 


Name of your husband, is an honour, which I would prgfer 
ps Ko: 2: to 


Cheatly, Do: you Know who 'tis Madam ? 
1/abella. No, but I have often feen him walking by my 
Lodging; and perpetually looking up at the Balcony, either 
upon me when I was there, or watching for my coming 
chache? and by his look, and air, I guels all 15 not well with 
him neither; I hope © he's in the ame condition with my ſelte. 
| Enter Goldingham. ] 
Cleatly. Here comes the old Gentleman. 
1{cbella. What Spectacle's that ? | 
Gold. God fave you Lady, I am obliged ty v-1 for the 
honour you do 'my poor houſe, which ( 1t-- ' {Ve AN 
old man, ) know Lady I am above fi +1 1 
be yours: What a devil Mrs. Cheatl, 1 17, 
nor ſhews any kind ' of pleaſure at 7) 
Cheatly. O Sir! ſhe's ſurpriſed extrea; + .cs, Maids 
_ endeavour what they can to hide their 2 ions 3 ſhe is ſo 
tall of joy, ſhe cannot ſpeak to you. ' 
Gol. That's ſomething indeed. 
Tabvella. What a prodigions, ridiculaws old Fellow 1s this ? 
| Goll. What fays my fair one? | 
Cheatly. bes you axe aMmolt admirable perſon. 
Gold. Fair Lady. . You do me too much honor. / 
Tiabclla. What a2 abom inable; odious old Fellow's this! * 
Gol. 1 am infin ety obliged Madam, for your good Ic pg 
on of me : Here's my Daughter Madam. 

[ Enter Theodora. | 
ics pe how Madam, I have too long:delay'd mma on you, 
but I hope you will pardon it. 

Theodora. Madam, you do what'T ought to! have done ; 
'I was on my part, to have prevented you. 
[ Exter Theodor e.] 
Gold. Here's my Son comes to: kiſs your hand. 
Iſabella, Oh Mrs. Cheatly) what-acc dent? this? Thie is the 
- Foung Gentleman I ſpoke of,  '! 
Cheatly. This is wonderful. 1 
Gold, |] (ce you are a little amazed to ſee me hve fach 
bs luſty Children, but E will ſoon be rid of them both. 
Theodore. Madam, this 1s'-an au yentupe: which 7 did not 
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expect; nor was I ever in my life 16 ſurpriſed, as when my 
Father told me his deſign. | mY | | 
1/abella. Sir, T am not leſs ſurpriſed then you, I aſſure you, I 
was not at all prepar'd for what I ſce now. 

Theodore. *Tis true, Madam, my Father cannot in the! world 
make fo fair a Choice, and I am infinitely happy to ſee you 
here ; but you are the perſon in the world, I would not have 
my Mother-in-Law ; that would break my heart : Madam, 
I know you have apprehenſion enough to take what I ſayin 


the right ſence, and not be gffended at it. 
Gold, Yon con:cnnts, what an 1mpertinent, filly complement 


is this! you mult be makin, corfeſtions, muſt you? 
Tabella, Sit, We art; rr v4, upon even terms, that .you 
» te Man kn.1. hom I would not have my Son- 


AVs 5 dh. { ..1c not brought here by an abſolute 
POW, i, 44vC given you na ſhadow of ſulpition, 
Golq. Sic i: 31 the right, your complement deſerves no 
better} return ; | know you would anger her: I beg you 
Madam to forgive my Son's impertinence, he's a young Sot, 
that does not underſtand himſelf es 
Iſabella,” What he ſaid, was fo far from offending me, that 
it pleaſed me extreamly to hear him ſo frankly declare his 
opinion, and (1f he had ſpoke in any other manner) I ſhould 
have eſteemed him lets. 
Gold. You have a great deal of goodneſs to forgive his 
faults; in time hee'! be wiſer, and change his opinion. | 
Theodore. Sir, T can never. be, capable of changing, and 
Madam, I beg of you to believe me. "7 
Gold. 'Sdeath what extrayagance is this ? 
Theodora. Brother, you will provoke him too much. [ Softly. ] 
Theodore. 'Sdeath Sir, would you have me lye ? 
Gold. Again, I ſay change the diſcourſe, you: Sot. 
Theodore. Well Sir, fince you- command me to ſpeak in a- 
nother faſhion, give me leave Madam to put my ſelf in my 
Fathers place, and now Madam, I protcſt to you I never yet 
ſaw fo - #4 &e a creature < This is the happieſt minute of my 
life, indeed my life began but from the time I faw you; the 
Name. of your husband, is an honour, which I would prefer 
H 2 | to 
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fo the Titles of all the Princes upon Earth and there is no- 
thing which I would not dare to do, for ſo glorious a con- 
queſt. 
Gold. Softly, hold a little. ; 
Theodore. *Tis a complement I make tor you to this Lady. 
Gold. I have a Tongue'to expreſs-my ſelfe, I need no ad- 
vocate. 
[/abel{a. 1 am not fo dull of apprehenſion not to know for 
whom that complement' was intended, and am glad to find. 
Ir, [ Afrde. ] 
Cheatly. Sir, if you pleaſe let us take the air, I hear your 
Coach at the door. FAY 
Gold, Oh is it? butI am ſorry you will make ſuch haſt, I 
have not time to prepare you a Collation before you go. 
Theodore.. Sir, I forelaw that, and provided beforehand 
upon Yyour account, a great Diſh of China Oranges, Cittrons, 


all ſorts of Sweet-meats, Limonades, Sherbets, and all ſorts of 


Golding. $ 
Softly, but C Villain, who gave you commiſhion to do this. 
1 anger. | 

Theodore. Pardon me Sir, if there be not enough, I know 
this Lady has goodneſs enough to excuſe it ; befides I can 


ſoon have more. 
Geld. Is the Sot mad ? 
Theodore. Madam did you ever fee, a finer Stone, than that 
Diamond upon my Father's finger? | 
Tſabella. It ſparkles delicately. 
Theodore, With your leave Sir. 
| [ He takes it off his Fathers finger, and gives it Iſabella. 
Madam be pleaſed to look on't nearer. | 
Gold. What means the Raſcal. [ Aſide] 
Iſabella. It is a delicate clear Stone indeed. 
[She is going to give it Goldingham, Theodore puts himſelf be- 
tween her and his Father.) 
Theodore. No Madam, no returning of it, it is in too fair 
Row already, it is a Preſent, my Father makes to you 
m. 


Gold. 
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Gold, Who I? 

Theodore. Is it not true, that you would have this Lady 
keep the Ring ? 
Gold. What do you mean. you Villain, are you mad ? Softly} 

Theodore. Madam, he defires you, by me, that you would 

leaſe to accept of it, 

Gold, The ' wi ſhe will take it, diſtrats me. 

Iſabella. Pardon me Sir, I uſe not to receive Preſents. 

Theodore. Madam, I am ſure my Father will never receive 
it. 

Gold. Oh this lying Raſcal! you are miſtaken. 
Theodore. Look you Madam, your Refuſal has made him 
ſtark diſtracted. _ 

Gold. O this damn'd Villain! 

Theodore. Do you not ſee how he frets, and fumes ? for 
heaven's ſake Madanf receive it. 

Iſabella. Well Sir, (rather than offend youfFather, )I will 

keep it. | 
| Gold, 'Sdeath Iam undone, but there is no remedy. Madam, 
I thank you for the favour you do me. But would they were 
all hang'd, and I had my Ring again. [Afede. ] 
7 [ Enter Will. |] 

will, Sir, there's one to ſpeak with you. 

Gold. I am engag'd, I cannot come. 

11. He has brought you money. ED | 

Gold, Oh has he, I ask your Pardon Madam : Remember 
to go backward Will. [. Ex. Goldingham and Will. 

Theodora. You have infinitely provoked my Father, and 
yet I could not but be pleaſed with it. 

Theodore. I had a violent temptation upon me, that I could 
not reſiſt Madan zwill you do us the honour to take part of 
this Collation. 

Iſabella. Your humble ſervant Sir. 

Theodora. Come Madam. [ To Cheatly. ) 

Cheatly. I attend your Ladyſhip. - 
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Enter 


Theodore, Theodora, Tſabella, Cheatly. 


Theo. N Adam, you are one of the moſt hard hearted 
f Ladics that ever triumphed over man. | 
Iſabellz. And you the moſt violent Lover, that everatraque.. 
A woman 3 but. this ſtorme of love, 1s-too great to laſt. 
Cheatly, Never blame this violence, 'tis the belt quality a 


Lover can have, to my knowledge. [ Softhyt o Iſabella, ] 


Theodora. Madam, my Brother has made me his confident 
in this atfair, and I can anſwer for his truth; do not think me 
partial, for I aiſure you, I will value your 1ntereſt equal with 
his, or with my own. | 

Tſabella, You cxtreamly oblige me with your kindneſs; and 
your friendſhip will be able to ſwecten all misfortunes that 


can happen to me. 
Cheatly. You Lovers had need have ſomething to ſweeten, 


* for ye are an unlucky ſort of people. 


theodore. Love, when inclinations meet, 18 the only condi- 
tion to be cnjoy'd. Love! there is no life without it ; we do. 
but {]Jcep, and dream we live, when we are not in love and” 
pray Madam will you be pleaſed to wake out of this dream, 


_ and think a,little of one that loves you fo, that his life or 


death depends upon your breath. 


1/abella, You let me take mp. breath Sir. 

Theodore, A good Souldicr, when he has made-a breach, 
aſjaults it preſently; and never gives time to repair, and for- 
tie, 
1/4 ella, Butextemporary love, 1s moſt commonly as Hypo- 
Critical, as extemporary prayer.: But if not diflembl'd, ris 
icldom conſtant, * | 

Tieotloro, Let me beg to know yourreſolutions, muſtT live 
or 1c - | Cheatly, 


Cleatly. Come Madam, be merciful, and reprieve the Gentle* 
man, that may be otherwiſe ſo far given over as to hang him- 
felf tor your Ladyſhips love. 

Taeodora. Let me beg you will pleaſei'ro encourage my 
Brothers affection , which I am fure is true, and honourable. 

Iſabella, Madam, think your ſclt in my place, and imagine 
whether I have not given too much incouragement for the 
firſt time; and whether 1t becomes my honour to give more. 


Theodore. POx © this canting word Honour, it never didQ 3; 
good yet, it 1s often the occalion_ of Killing men, and pre- # 


vents the getting of 'em. [ Alrde. |] 
[To Tſabella) Madam, there is no honour but in love, the ret 
1s but a ſhadow of honqur 3 which the Authors of Romances 
have perplext with aches more than the Schoolmen have 
Divinity. 

T/abella. You give me no time to think of love. 

Fheodore,'} that  bave fo little time, ought to make what 
uſe I can of this; if my Father perceives this, he will with all 
the malice that can be, ſeek to prevent me.” 


T/abella. But Sir, I have a Mother ( whom yet I never dif- 


obey'd,) that hath-engag'd her felt to your Father ; and though 

{ confeſs, I can never think of marrying him, yet I muſt think 

of no other, without her confent. | 
Theodore, This is you that made that engagement, I thank 


you, a Plague of all Matchmakers ; but I muſt make [ 4/#de.}] 


uſe of her yet, & not undeccive Tſabellain the Character of her. 

Cheatly. Sir, I did not know you had a pation here, but 
I will make you amends: it I can: marry her to Theodore | Aſide} 
he's liberal; and will reward me well ; but: his Father is the 
moſt hidebound Fellow——he has the Villany of fifty Fews, 
and, which is more. of ten Lonudox Brokers in him. 

Theodore. Madam, let me have but fome aflurance, not to 
to: have your-unkindneſs, and all other oppoſitions in the 
world are trifles. ; Bc” 

Cheatly. Come Mrs. Iſabella, hold off no longer; in ſhore, 
you' told me you loved this Gentleman violently, and wiſh't 
he were captivated with you 3 you did not wiſh it, that you 
might uſe him ill; therefore. ſince tis your inclination, diflemble 
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no longer: Here's the Gentleman, take him by the hand, he 
18 your own ipſo fa&o, he's a proper Gentleman, make much 
of him 5 here he 1s for you, and there's the ſhort and the long 
on't. \Now Mr. Theodore I think I have made you amends. 

Theeore. Canlbelieve ſo great a happineſs, Iam ſo tranſpor- 
ted Madarn, you mult e::pedt no fente from me. 

Iſabella. Sir, ſince ſhe has betray'd my weakneſs, which ſhe 
for her Sex ſake ought to have concealed, and I ought in. 
modeſty not to have told you, pardon my ealineſs, and think 
me not guilty of levity, if you do, you will be very unjuſt 
tocenſure one that eſtcemes you ſo well. 

7heodore. I ſhould as ſoon cenſure heaven for granting my 
prayers; I have not words enough to teil you how welcome 
this minute 1s to mc, | 

Theodora. Now T hope you will do me the honour to let 

me ca]l you Siſter. : 

Iſabella. I ſhall be prond to be call'd ſo by. you, but I can- 
not be ſo til] my Mother conſents, 

Theodore. Shall I have your leave Madam, to. ule all the 
means I can to procure her conſent ? . 

Iſabella. I freely give you leave to do and fay what ever 
you can to obtain it; but I believe you will find it hard to 
break off her engagement with your Father. 

Cheatly, Now comes my part, to ſet my braines on work, Fle 
ſhew you the maſtery of my Art, and make your Father 
break off firſt. | 
_ Theodore. Tt 1s impoſſible he ſhould be ſuch a wretch as 
as willingly to quit fo great a Prize. | 

_ Cheatly. I warrant you, truſt - me, there is one of my ac- 
Franc who I will perſwade him is worth 500. 1. more 


than this Lady 3 and though Madam he loves you very much, 

|. 8&7 yet he loves a little money much more - This friend of mine 
{ 7 1s but a Taylors Daughter, but I willmake her A&a Counteſs 
/; with fome odd, Titlez and ſhe can behave her ſelfe as proudly 
and (tatehily, asthe beſt of 'em, I will make him believe that 
ſhe has a very great mind to marry him for his care and thrift, 
Cc. This may make him releaſe my Lady of her engagement. 
Theodore, I think you have reaſon. 
Cheatly. 
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Cheatly. Reaſon ay; I think ſo; if I han't, who ſhould have 
it ? alas I have done things that ſhall be nameleſs, tbat no 
woman of intrigue but my ſelf has been- capable of, though 
I fay it; and if I do not bring this about, I will never pretend 
to an intrigue again. ; : 

Theodore. You will infinitely oblige me. 

[Enter Iſabella's Foot-Boy.] 

Foot-Boy, Madam, my Lady your Mother deſires your com- 
pany inſtantly. | 

Iſabella. 1 wait on her. Madam, if poſſible I will wait on 


. You at Supper. | 
Theodora, I hope. your affairs will permit you to do us thay 


honour, 


Theodore. Let me have the honour to wait upon you to 
your Mother; and be pleas'd to make me ſo happy as to afliſt 
me o” perſwading her to break off the Engagement with my 

Father. |  . * "Is K | 

Iſabella. A man of your deſerts needs noadvocate with me, 
I am ſure. Madam, your humble ſervant: your feryant Mrs. 
Cheatly. Exeunt Theodore, Iſabella, and Foot-Boy.] 

Cheatly. Now Madam I have ſomething to impart to your - 
Ladyſhip's privacy. | 

Theodora, To me, what. is it? | | 

Cheatly. Your Ladyſhip is very young, and mighty Pritty, 
really I have never ſeen ſo charming an eye, fo delicate an 

air inany Face, ſo excellent, ſuch pleaſant motion, and fo be- 


es way 

Theodora. Pray Madam don't raily me at this rate—— 
Cheatly, I proteſt Madam I ſpeak my opinion. Now Madam 

there is an acquaintance of mine is extreamly taken with your 

'Lad ſhipz he 1s one of the hanſomeſt and moſt accompliſht 

'Sparkes in Town: He has fifteen hundred Pound a year, and 


his love is honourable too ; now if your Ladyſhip will be 
pleaſed to walk in Grazs-Inz. walks with me, I will delign it 
{o that you ſhall ſee him, and. he ſhall never know on't. 
Theodora, I ask your pardon, I have no thoughts of put- 
ting my (elf off to: Sale; but; when I have, that Mart is too 
ſcandalbus. EG: abn atac3T oY ee 
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| Cheatly. Tn the Mulbery-Garder, then Madam, he ſhall nevc” 
know of itz I voiv the poor Gentleman is ready to die for 
your Ladyſhip. lf 1 

Theedora., You muſt excuſe me. 

Cheatly. Tn Covencarden Church, will you fee him? Fle or- 
der it ſo with him that keeps the Gallery, that you ſhall both 
ſer together there. | LY 

Theedora, T affure you, I carty no fuch thoughts about me 
to Church. | 

[ Enter Robin. ] : 

Robin, Mrs. Cheatly, your Daughter ha's urgent buſineſs with 
you, and deſires you'tos\come home immediately 5 I find Mr. 
Squeeze 1s there privately, EE GEES ' 

Cheatly. I thank you dear Robin. Madam, T hope to con- 
vince you next time I fee yon; m- the interim I kiſs your 
Ladyſhips hand. [33 230 07 169 SHLOBWITAT 0 Sit 

Theodora. Your ſervant. | ['Ex, Cheatly and Robih:) 
[To her ſelf} This woman I fear ts a tte feandalouſy' given, 
} will not truſt her; © CFR 21001: 16 1 

| f Enter Bellanuonr. ] = ) 

Bell. Oh Madam, I have been ſeeking: you at rhe Perk, and 
_ the Mulbery-Garder; and thought it an Age nl F ſaw you.” 

Theodora. What's the matter? you look'as if you hadfome 
ul news for me. Je 112k. COLLED 

Bell. T am ſorry TI muſt telf you, that which we muſt ſpeedi- 
Iy provide againſt. Your Father has prepared' an entertain» 
ment, and will have a Hackney Parſon ready, that wif 'ven- 
ture all his Perferment, and go againit the Canonicat Hour, 
_ to marry you this night to that Rafeal T:-2othy: ahd m fpight 

of all => perſwafion, your Father is refolv don't. 

Theodora, How fuadden are theſe refotations >: FE ſhall not 

m1; to counterfeit ſickneſs, Þ ſhall have enough when F'ſce 
im. > 4 M343) Wh i 

Bell. Be pleaſed ſuddenly tomake ufe of that Artiflce 3 and 
if that prevent nor, F hope you'will give me leave' to own 
my perſon, and my love.' - © ft EET 

Theodore. What diſeaſe muſt F'make choice of now Þ - 

bell. Here's one comes to help you to one, 

; Enter 


one a fall now, would he might ne're 
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Eater Tioothy ver drunk. 
Tim, ( Diſeaſes £ Troubles ny Lok to be J 


_ 


d, 


ſings. I But in the damn'd place where the Glaſs goes 7.28 rownd. 


Bell. This is lucky, above my wiſhes 3 he 1s very drunk, 
and that will certainly defeat your Fathers intention ; this 
night, if you dare truſt your ſelf with him, Te bring Four 
Father to ſee him in this condition. "[#x- Fellathour v5 

Theodora. Pray do, it will do very well. © | 

Tim, Oh dear Miſtrils have I found you! let me Salute 
you, de' ſce? 

Theodora. Hold Sir. 

Tim: Nay prethee Mrs. Thea don't be fo coy, look what I 
have brought FO here; here's a Bottle of Campaige,'l think 
they call it, and almoſt a whole Neats-Tongue, and a power of 
Sweet-Meats, for you dear Mrs. Thea, there they are. 

Theodora. This Fellow has that advantage by nature, that not 
drunkenneſs, nor any condition can make him worſe. [Afide.] $7 

Tir. Well Mrs. Thea, I have been with the fineſt Ladies, 
and the merrieſt Gentlemen; we did rant, androar, and fing, 
and tear, Hey, Diſeaſes. aud Troubles are, &c. Faith I am as 
drunk as a Drum, or as the driven Snow, or as Davids Sow, 


| as the ſaying is, de' ſee? Hey, fa la la ls, prethee dear Mrs. 


Thea let me Kifs thee now, nay prethee do, nay ſhaw poiſe 
on't, 


Theddora. Be not ſo paſſionate good Si 
[ She thruſts fe bi almoſt down. "| 


Tim. Nay peub, I cant bile ris, the might. "th given 
but 'tis no matter 
for that , Ile drink fix wns upon 'repuration in Cam- 
paigne to your "health, de* '?Tcan be merry when I ſet on't: 
1 faith here's your health 7p my knees, de underſtand me? 
Oh if T had but-Fiddles to play - _ now! 
| #4 4 irks upon bis knees. ] 
s os Enter Client and ellamour.) 
Bell: Do you ſee Sir how abouminably drunk 4 1s? 
mou He 1s a little in Beer, he'js 3 he 1s diſguis'd, that's the 
truth on t. | 
Tim, 'There Mes. thea? have done it, faithyon ſhall meugy 
| I 2 
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me Hy word of mouth 3 de' ſee, nay fack I am ſound, you may 
drink after me, de*' conceive me ? 
Bell. You ſee Sir he is too drunk to be married to night. 
Gold. Come come, he's the fitter for't, for being drunk, if 
he be ſober, he may repent him , and ask a Portion: ſtay here, 
I will fetch a Parſon immediately. [ Ex: Goldingham. 
*. Bell. This is worſe and worſe, Madam did you heat him? 
7heodora. Yes to my grief, I muſt into my Chamber, and 
be very lick. ; | [ She offers to go. 
\- Tim. Nay, if you ſtir F am a Rogue, a very Rogue, de' ſce? 
wee'l be very merry, Diſeaſes and Troubles, &C. 
| Zell. Who taught you this inſolence? unhand her. 

Tim. Why you ſaucy Fellow you, what's to do with you? 
Ha, you are ſo. purdy. [Exennt Bellamonr and Theodora,] 
[Enter Rant, and Will, Goldingham's man. ] 

Will. Where's Mr. Timothy Squeeze? 

Rant, 'Slife, what makes this Rafcal here? if I do notcarry 
him off, I loſe the hopefulleſt Bubble in Chriſtendom. 

Tim. Where's Mrs. Thea, Mrs. Thea? —— 

Rant. Mr. Timothy come along with me, Mrs. Joyce 1s im- 
patient till ſhe ſee's you. 

[Enter Bellamonr.] | : 

Tint. Ile not ſtir till I ſee Mrs. Thea, where's Mrs, Thea ? 
Hey, Hey. y 5 en SEG ol 

Bell. She ſays you are a drunken Raſcal, and ſhe will have 
you kick'd out. Aaegs 

Tint. Does ſhe ſo ? wonld I might ne're ſtir if I do not do 
ber errand to her Father. TS 35 

Rant. Come away and leave her? Mrs. Joyce is a perſon of 
Quality, and Fortune, and will uſe you with more civility, 

Tim, I know ſhe's a fine perſon, and Tle wait on her, but 
I am refolved to ſtay till Mr, Goldinghaw comes, that I may 
tell him of this Gilflirt his Daughter. ET Ii, 
Kant. Nay then, I muſt to. my laſt ſhift; Bayliffs come 
; oc L8eftp-] 


in. 


[ Emter three counterfeit Bayliffs.] a 
Bayliff. 1 Arreſt you, at the Suit of Humphrey Nit a Barber. 
11m. Sirah, you lic like a Rogue, I owe him not a, farthing. 

| x CLI CLE 3 7 
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Bayliff. No Sir, but you did - vi et armris break, or caule to 
be broken a very large Window, where he us'dto expoſe his 
Flaxen Periwtigs. | | 

Rant, Is that all? Ile Bail him for that-—— 

Tim, Will you? nay then Ile break 'em again,. Ile break 
Windows with e're a Gentleman that wears a head. 
| Bayliff. Come come and talk of theſe things in another 


lace. 
, Tim. Ay with all my heart, Diſeaſes and Troubles, &c. What 
a pox care I, come. | [ Exennt all but Bellamonr, | 


Bell. This 1s a lucky. Fellow that came in to our reſcue. 

| [ Enter Theodore. |] 

Theodore, Dear brother, I am glad I have found you, I have 
a deſign, and upon my Father too, in which I am confident 
you will joyn. 

Bell. —— You may be ſure to command me in any thing. 

Theodore. I know ſome may blame me, but love excuſes all. 

Bell. Love, like the Crown, takes away all Attainders. - 

Theodore. My deſign is to work” fo upon my Fathers cove- 
touſnefs, as to draw him into a Plot againſt the Government; 
and -he is you know, a mighty well wiſher to the damn'd 
good old Cauſe, yet. | 

- Bell. This will be dangerous tampering with; how can you 
draw him into one, without being guilty your ſelf? 

Theodore. It ſhall be but a ſeeming Plot, you may be ſure ;I 
would not engage my ſelf in a real one; *tis only a delign to 
invert the order of nature for a while, and keep my Father 
in awe. q 

Bell. How can you contrive tt? _. 

Theodore. have ſeveral great Cheſts almoſt full of Lumber, 
but cover'd on the top with a great many fine Arms, here he 
comes, I have not time to tell you the reſt; but pray ſecond 
me, in what I ſhall fay to him. | 

| | [ Enter Goldingham. 
' Bell. Te not examine your defign, but ſerve you. | 

Gold, Have you the confidence to appear before me, after 
your giving my Ring away, and ſending for thoſe moun- 
tains of Sweet-Meats, and that Ocean of Wine and Lo 

Theoaores 
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Th:oore. 1 humbly beg your pardon; but Ithought I had 


done well, fince you commanded me to ſhew all the ref 
imaginable to my intended Mother-in-Law. | 

Gold. Reſpe& with a pox, de'* call it? 

Theodore, I beſeech you be not angry, Ile get your Ring a- 
gam for you, and put you in a way to get forty Guinnes 
this night, but I muſt be very private in- it. 

Gold. How ! can you do that? then I will iorgiveall your 

extravagance 3 but how is it ? ſpeak, voa may truit Bella- 
MOUY., 
Theodore. Sir, there is one that was my Shcool-fellow, that 
I am very well acquainted with, that. is called a Phaxatich 
> according to the fleſh, he ( after he had made me take an 
Oath of Secrecy, told me of a defign his Brethren had; who 
( out of pure Zeal againſt Surplice and Cornrmon Prayer Book) 
were reſolved upon an inſurrection, and to fieze in one night 
upon I/hitehal, and the Exchequer. 

Gold. What ſay you ?  EBT.ED 

Theodore. They have accordingly provided Arms and Am- 
munition, which- they diſpoſe of in packs of goods; to their 
ſecret friends, and well wiſhers, for which they reward them 
liberally. | | . | 

Gold, What can this come to? - [Hide] 

Theodore, He remembring that ( when we were Boys to- 
gether ) I had ſhewn him a ſecret Vault in the Garden, that 
1s known but to few, propounded to me the concealing fix 
Cheſts of Armour there, and promiſed forty Guinnes, and an 
Oath of Secrecy ; this Sir you may chule, whether you will 
accept of or no, but I thought I was obliged in duty to tell 
you, knowing you take all occaſtons whatſoever for the get- 
ting of money. | | 

Gold. I got a good part of my Eſtate by Rebellion ( as 
many other Eſtates wer: raiſed) but I would be loath to loſe 
it by Rebellion agam. [Afede.] 

Theodore, There is no danger, we will all take 'Oaths'of 
Setrecy. 
= Ready money Sir 1s not to be deſpiſed, 'tis a precious 
thing. 


Gold, 


ſ 


Gold. There ſpoke an Angel. _ | 

Bell. Befidcs Sir, if the Cheſt ſhould be difcover'd, C which 
will bealmoſt impdflible ) fome of your Swearers in Ordinary 
ſhall teſtifie you took 'em 1n Pawn. 

Gold. Fhe money is fweet, but the attempt is [Afde.] 
dangeroys; hold to Theodore. Now Sir; I am glad you bave 
put me in a way to be revenged on youfor all your Villaniesz 
F will immediately acquaint the King with your Treaſon, and 
| you ſhall be hang'd. 

Belb. For heaven's ſake, betray not your own Son. _ 

Gold, My Loyalty is dearer to me than Son and Daughter, 
and all the Reiatiofis in tne world; 1 will hang him, Fle © 
the King immediately. | 

Theodore. I am at your diſpoſal Sir, but be pleaſed to re- 
member I did this for your advantage, and ont of love and 
duty to you. < m— 

Gold. No Sir, I will hang you, never ſpeak on'r; farewcL 
fhall F betray my C | 
* Theodore. HoMd' Sir, for Heaven's ſake conceal it, I will re» 


turn the twenty Guinnes he gave 1o carneſt ; here they are, I 


wul go and give” 'em him immediatly. 
'Gold. Did he'give you twenty Guimnes, hum? 
_ Theodore. Yes Sir, and promiſed twenty more at the deli- 
very of the Cheſts. | 
Gold. Fourty Guianes is a moſt delicious Sum, where are 
they ? let me fee them. ; 
Theodore. Here they are Sir, but I befeech you be not 
angry; I wilt carry them immediately. ” + 
'\Golg. Hold, it may be there's no neceſſity of that——— 
I would hang this Rogue; but fourty Guinnes, dear fourty 
GCuinnes. [ Aſide. 
Bell. He comes on a pace. [To Theodore. 
Theodoye. Sir, I wall by no means offend you with the ſight 
of 'em, f am gone. I | | | 
Gold. Stay I fay, and let me ſee them. 
Theodore. T am afraid it will 
of this- bufincſs% do-not be 
frantly. . 


SS: 
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© youto talk any more _ 
ed, I wilk retum theny in- | 
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Gold. 'Sdeath Sir, I will ſee them. ['He lays hold on Theodore.) 

Theodore. There they are Sir. | 

'Bell. Oh Sir, how I could hug that Gold. 

Gold. Ay Bellamonr, does it not look beautifully ? the 
talk of the beauty of women); but give me the beauty of Gold, 
Oh dear, dear, ſweet Gold. | [ Kiſſes the Gold. Þ 

Theodore. Shall I return 'em Sir? 

Gold. No Sir, you ſhall not : Oh dear, dear Guinnes, are 
we all ſecret? [ He kiſſes them again. | 
Bellamour. w ' 
Theodore. c At 6 

Gold, Swear never to. reveal this, 

Theodor, 2 We do Swear, 
\ + Gold. Well Son, your importunity at laſt has overcome me, 
when ſhall theſe Arms be delivered ? 

Theodore. This night at ten a Clock. 

Gold. Do you Bellamenr ſee it done, and take his Oath of 
Secrecy. But [ had forgot, where is Mr. Timo#hy ? the Parſon is 
ready in the Parlour. } 

Bell. He was Arreſted here by Bayliffs, for breaking Win- 
dows when he was drunk, who have hurried him I know 
not whither. ot | 

Gold. *$death how unlucky is this ! ſend immediately to all 
the Bayliffs hereabours, to find him out; go Bellamour. 

Theodore. Pox on't, I might have ſaved money, he would 
have conſented to have betray'd his Countrey for half the 
Sum; and ſo will any covetqus man, that can do it ſafely. 

Srmrmanrmnee no [Excennt Theodore and Bellamonr.] 
| [Enter at another door Cheatly.} 

Cleatly. Sir, 1 am very glad I have taken you alone ; I have 

a ſecret to impart to you. a1; 
-Gold. 'Sdeath ſhe's come to borrow money of me. [4fde.] 
Ckeatly. Though it may be /to no purpoſe, I think it my 
duty to acquaint you, thnt I have ſince I parted with you 
diſcovered a Counteſs that 1s not above thirty, that is extream- 
ly in love with you far your perſon, beſides your __ 
— thritt, 


Ul 


THE MISER. 63 
thrift, which ſhe ſays to me, would be. very uſeful to her in 
the mannagement and improving of her Fortune, ſhe has five 
hundred Pounds more than Iſabella. 
, . Gold, What you are merry, Mrs. Cheatly? | 
Cheatly. Nay Sir, if you diſtruſt me, there's no hurt done 
I did not think you would embrace the offers but I thought 
my felf bound to diſcharge my truſt, for the truth is, ſhe en- 
gaged me —_ ſomething unwilling ) to uſe my care in 
this buſineſs. | 
Gold. Why. ſure thou art not in earneſt? 
Cheatly. If ever you were- ( when you ſaid your prayers ) 
I am. . | 
- Gold, There muſt be ſomething in this To himſelf. 
this is _ Mrs Cheatly. . - | ff 
| Cheatly, You may chuſe whether you will believe me or 
no, for my part I don't deſire you ſhould change; for I think 
if there be any difference, Mrs. Jj«bella is. ſomething more 
deſirable. | 
Gold. Good faith, but if this be true, ſhe is not more de- 
firable, fifty Poundsis a noble Sum , and more than any wa-/} 
mans perſon is worth: for my part fifty Pounds with me would 
turne the ballance, were therene're ſo much difference in their 
perſons. But who is this? 5 
Cheatly. You muſt not know, till you ſee her. 
Gold. Canall this be true thou tell'ſt me ? | 
Cheatly. 1f I make it not good, I'le forfeit my life; but I'le 
take my leave now, I have done, my errand; biit truly Sir, F 
think you ought not in honour to quit Iſabella. 
 _ Gold. In good faith butI ought, I take it 3 Honour! quoth | 
ſhe; loſe five hundred Pounds 1n honour! what a pox careI | 
for their $ in compariſon with money? | l | 
Cheatly. I am a little in haſt, but I beſeech you let not Mrs. L 
Iſabella know of this, ſhe will be diſtrated. _ | 
Gold, Hold a little, it was unlucky.,we did not know of 
this before you brought Iſabelle ie with my Daugh- 


ter, I ſhall be troubled with her: but canſt thou oblige me to 

come mn avicy between the Ie _—__ ? 
Cheatly. Ay and a Marriage too, if I would; but really I 

think you are too fap engaged to Tſebells, _ f 


' Gold. 


gy 
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Got. Engag'd, I am not engag'd, I will have nothing to 
do with her ; I will forbid her my houſe. 

| [ Enter a F oot-Boy. ] 

Foot-Boy. Is Mrs. Theodora here ? 

Gold, What would you have with her? | 

Foot-Boy. Mrs. Jſabel/a preſents her ſervice to her, and ſays 
ſhe cannot. poſitbly wait on her at Supper. ' 

Gold. 'Tis very well, 'tis no matter whether ſhe does or no, 


go get thee about thy buſineſs Lad 3 go go. This is very Jucky- 


Mrs. Cheatly you'l Sup here. [ Ex. Foot-Boy. }] 

Cheatly. Sir, Imuft go home firſt? Your Servant: This will be 

joyful news for the two Lovers. [1o ber ſelf.] 
[ Enter William.) | : 


IWill. Sir here's a Porter come from Mr. Squeeze, who fays 
he is engaged upon extraordinary. buſineſs, and cannot, Sup 


| here to night. 


Gold. The Devil take thee for thy news. 
[Enter Roger.| . | 
Roger.. Mr. Timothy was at the Roſe Sir, under an' Arreſt, 
but was Bail'd by Mr. Razt and Mr. Hazard; and is gone a- 


- long with them we know not whither. 


. 


loſt, and I have not given,one this dozen years_betgre, but 
Fle make theſe Ropurs faſt" this month” for't; begoo Rogues, 


Gold. All my defignsare croffed this night, here's wy Suppet 
po 


and call my Son : Oh here he is. oo Willidge and Roger. } 


[Enter Theodore. ] . 


" . £ 
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Son I have ſomething to ſay to. you of concernment, pray. 


( now weare alone)fpeak freely, how do you like this 174be//4> 

(ſetting aftde the name of a Mather-in-Law. ) ao 
Theodore. I like her, what does he mean? ' [Apde.] 
Gold, Yes, her Air! her Shape! her Beauty !' her Wit. 
Theodore. Faith Sir ( to ſpeak the, truth ) ſhe is not, what 

ſhe appear'd to me, ſhe has no Air or Spirit.in her Face, her 

Shape's very. indifferent, her Motion awkward, and her Wit 

little or none, but:T like her well enough for a Mother-in- 

Law. | £ gh 4 

- Gold. You talked at another rate to her to day.” ._ 

* "Theodore; Tohly ink e ome few com lements to herinyour 

name, I meant not one of 'em, Re YN. MO | 


- Gold. 


LE 


Gold, Do you think you could tave 1 n1o- kind of inelination 
for Rich a Kind of wotnan? - 101 b5ic91 

Theodore, No not I Sir, if there were none burfach womer, 
I ſhould be out of danyer of Gun Shot: 

"Gold, T am fbrry to find this, becauſe it breaks a reſolution 
I had made: Ihad "reflected with my ſelf upon Jſabella's youth 
and my age; which' are ſo diſpro ip 0 , thaf I have made 
choice © another, a Counte of about 'thirty years old, 
that's worth five hundred Pounds more than' ſhe. '- 

Theodore, How has Cheatly wheadled him already ! Ile try 
him further : Sure Sir you cannot be in earneſt. 

Gold. By Heaven I am, and (* but for this ayerfion I find 
in you JT would hive Married 7/zbel/s to ir. 2081 100 

Theodore. To me Sir? | "F'#1 | 


Gold. Yes, to you. FE gf 
Theodore. *Tis a thing I muſt confeſs I have no inclination 


in the world to; but I will obey your commands inany thing. 

Gold. No NO, miſtake me not, F te hot force your inclinatt- 
ON. ' 

Theodore. Sir, Iam eaſily inclined to any thing you pleaſe to 
impoſe upon me: 

Gold. No Sir, I will impoſe nothing ; thoſe Marriages can 
never be happy where affefions do not meet. 

Theodore, T'le facrifice 'my 'affe&tion' to-intereft, and your 
commands. 

Gold. No no, if yon had loved her, you ſhould have 
Married her in my ſtead; but (ſince you have ſuch an aver- 
ſion, ) Ile follow my firſt deſi , and marry her my ſelf. / 

Theodore. Then Sir I muſt peak freely to you, I love her 
infinitely, and deſigned to ask your conſent at the fame time 
you declared your intention to marry her your ſelf, and you 
might eafily have perceived how that declaration ſurpriſed 


me, 


Theodore. I have Sir, and ſhe received it very kindly; and 


her Mother- too, if you will quit her of her engagement, will 
freely diſpoſe of her to me. E 


Gold. Arid has the _” conſented to this, ſay Fl 
Theodore, 
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Gold. 'Tisvery well, & did yo oti ever reveal your love toher?. 
e 


— ” 


68 THE MISER. 
' Theodore, She has Sir, and I am extreamly happy that you 
| are pleaſed togive your conſent; nothing elſe could be want- 
Ing to compleat my happineſs. | 
Gold. I will give you my conſent to hang your ſelf, but not 
to marry her, I aſſure you. . 
Theodore. How's this? | | 
Gold. 'Slife I had been fnely ferv'd, to have been bob'dof 
my Miſtriſs, for a ſtory of a Countels of I know not what, this 
was a fine conſpiracy.  __ [Aﬀfede.] 
Theod. Sir, You are very myſticall, pray let me underſtand 


Ou. | 
: Gold. I ſpeak plainly : Do not dare once to think of loving 
this Lady : Have you the impudence to pretend to one whom 
I reſerve for my ſelfe ? 

Theod. This makes me mad. Sir, Since you provoke me thus, 
I doe pretend to her, and will never quit thoſe pretenfions but * 
with my life. FE | 

Gold. Impudent villaine! to ſpeak thus to your Father. 

Theodor. In other thingsI reſpect you as my Father, but love 
knowes no body. 

Gold, IT will make you know me, orTlecut your throat. 

Theodore. A lover,and affraid of. threats ? 

Gold. And ſhall I thatam a loverendure this inſolence? 

Theod, I will not make uſe of my plot yet, things are net 

. ripe. : 


Gold. Out of my doores you Raſcall. 


Theodor. Fare you well Sir, [Exit Theodore.) 
Gold. This defigne was well ſcaped; but'lewatch your wa- 
ters warrant you. [Exit Gold.) 


{ Squeeze, Lettice, and Cheatly. | 

Squeeze, My dear, I doubt not thy conſtancy, ſo pretty a 

creature cannot be falſe to one that loyes her asI do. 
Lettice. Indeed I can think of no body but you; the thoughts 
of you are the laſt that leave me at night, and the firſt that ſalute 

me in the morning. : 
Cheat: Tam fure I am ſufficiently troubled with her,ſhe talkes 
and thinks of nothing but you; if Taske her a queſtionabout 
buline6, ſhe anſwers me ſomething about you, and is c out of 
umour 
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humour when you areabſent. | EOS 
I hear ſome body knock. [ Knockjng at the dore.} Exit Cheat. 
Squeeze. Alas poor thing! my deare m_ Lettice! | 
Lettice, My dear Mr. Squeeze, I can find no fatisfaftion but 
in thy converſation, 'tis ſo charming and pleaſant. [She ſiroaks 
his cheeks | 11-3 7 
Squeeze. Thou art the rareſt woman upon earth. 
Let me kiſs thy hand upon my knees; [ He kneels.] I know 
thou lcveſt me,and art true to me, for which I'le reward thee 
to the full:-There's ne're a-one of 'em all ſhall keep his Miſtre(s 
better than I do; go to the Goldſmiths, and chuſe a hun- 
dred pounds worth of Plate , le ſend mony for't by an un- 
known hand. * 
Lettice. Alas how can I deſerve it? I can returne nothing 
but my thanks , nor can[ deſire any thing from you but your 


conſtancy. [Aſede] upon theſe termes. 


Squeeze. I will be as conſtant to thee, as the Sun and Moon 
are to their courſes. | | 

Lettice. But I ſhall have you get a young Wife, and forget 
mee. $4 | 

Squeeze. If I ſhould marry, my Dear,it ſhould be for money,. 
that I might ſpare the more for thee: beſides what married man ©) 


Loves not his Miſtreſs better than if he were ſingle? a Wife is £5 


but a foyle to a Miſtreſs. 
Lettice. *Tis true,this is the faſhionable opinion, but you would 
be of another mind I feare. 

Squeeze. Prethee believe me if I had a Wife, thou ſhould'ſt 
have power to turne her out of dores at thy pleaſure, thon 
ſhouldſt ridein myglaſs Coach whenſhe took a hackney ; thou 
ſhouldſt have my purfe,my heart.and every thing: are Wives to 
be cofnpar'd to Miſtrefles,that would bea fine age i' taith. 

Lettice. This is extreame kind, you area good Man : I could 
never endure that a Wife ſhould ſhare affection with me, efpe- 
cially from thee my Deare. a him on the head] 

Squeez.. Nay, prethee my dear, do not ſtroke my head,'tis 
bald,but 'tis not with age, for Iam not above eight and thirty, 
but the hair came off with a ſickneſle. 


Let: 
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Lettice: 'Tis no matter. I ike it, I hate them that weare much 
haire upon "their heads, 'tis greazy, and ſmells ill; but this is ſo 
ſiveet,and clean, and pretty,l could kiſs it now.ſ Exter Cheatly. 
Cheatly. Oh Daughter, here has been the young Knight 
you know of; he was fo importunate to ſee you, I thought 
I ſhould never have got rid of him. | 
Squeeze. What's that, pray let me know ? 
Lettice, Nothing Sir, , 
Squeeze. Prethee my Dear tell me. 
Lettice. Pray Sir do not aske, it ſignifies nothing. 
Squeeze. Tſhall take it unkindly if you do not tell me. 
Lettice. Nay there isnothingI can keep from you: the truth 
1s,my Taylour came to Dun me, but the Raſcall ſhall ſtay I war- 
rant him. | 
- Squeeze, How much is the debt ? 
Cheatly. Twenty pounds. 
Squeeze. AsTam an honeſt man, but he {hall not ſtay, here's 
the money,give it himimmedaately. . 
Enter a ſervant of Cheatly's.] 
Servant. Sir Jeffery Swelſmock, 18 coming up to ſee Miſtrils 
 Lettice; the was denied below, but he would not be anſwered. 
Cheatly. Oh heaven, we areundone, 1fI ftop him not. 
| [Ex. Cheatly and Servant.) 
Squeeze, What's the matter, is it another Dun ? prethee have 
comtort I'le ſend thee 50/. to morrow morning to diſcharge all 
little driblets, | 
Lettice. T could not expect this from you. [Enter Cheatly.] 
Cheatly to | 
_— { have got rid of Sir Feffery much adoe. 
ſoftly. 
w all this Mercer's a ſawcy fellow,here's a ſtir for a little money 
indeed. | | 
Lettice, Hang him raſcal,he ſhall not have it theſeſix Moneths 
for his inſolence, and I'le have him kickt belides. 
nie gy { $Sir tell you ſhe is not within. 
Bully. Hold your tongue you inſolent raſcal! le break open 
[within]the door. Where's Lettice, where is your Ladyſhip ? 
Jet me 1n, or by HeavenTle break the dore. Lettice, 
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Fettice. For heavens fake Sir get into the Cloſict till I get 
rid of this roaring fellow, Iknow not who it is. : 
Squeez. Ay withallmy heart, where is it? Ttremble every 


joint of me. | 
Bully. What Madam,your Ladyfhip js, bounces and breaks © 


is grown coy and deny your felfe: Lopex the Dore,and enters. 
What you do this for an old Raſcal, they ſay that keeps you ;- 
If I can learn his name, or catch him here once, Fle cut off his 
cares; and his noſe , both his arms , and both his leggs, I will 
mangle the old dog lo. | _ 

Squeeze. Oh defend me heaven from this roaring Bully, he 
puts me in a cold ſwear. 

Lettice. Let me beg of you to gointo another Room,and Fle 
fatisfie you. 

Bully. Come on, now you are civill. hos Bully and Lettice.] 

Cheatly. Would this Bully were hang'd, he'l ruine my daugh- 
ter. Come Mr, Squeeze, all's clear, come out. 

Squeeze. Ts he gone, he has put me ina'dreadfull fright; this 
was.a Dragon of a Bully; | 

Cheatly. You ſee Sir what ſhe ſuffers for your ſake, becauſe ſhe 
' will not yield to the temptations of men. 

Squeeze. Ay poor heart, but whither is ſhe gone ? 
Pray keaven ſhe be true to me. |  Afde."] 

Cheat. She muſt give him faire words till ſhe gets him out, 
and then ſhe'] wait on you. _ 

Squeeze. Oh me, where is ſhe, ſhe ſtayes long, pray heaven all 
be well. | 

Cheatly. What is this Girle doing? - [To her ſelfe}] 

Squeeze, Gad forgive me; will ſhe never come, what 1s the 
matter? Iam affraid the Bx/ly is not gone. 

Cheatly, Why. Lettice, will you never come ? 

Squeeze. T hopeinGad ſhe's honeſt, but I donot like this. 
[ Exter Lettice.] 

Ckeatly,' Oh fie upon you, you have been naughtwith this Bully, 
look how you are Ruffled. 

Lettice. Mum,nota word, I have ſent him away much adoe, 
| Vle havehimclaptby the heelesif he comes to affront me again: . 
likean wſolent fellow as he is. 


-_ 


Squeeze 
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them for once, they are yery merry Gentlemen I ack, 
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Squeeze, Heaven, what noyſe is that there?C" 4 1oyſe without 
there are more roaring Brllies abroad. Let us Jof ſinging and 
retire quickly to bed, and bolt the dore _ roaring & Fid- 
riſs 


our ſelves, my dear Lettice ; quickly Mi lers. 
Cheatly barre the dores of the houſe. 


[Excunt Cheatly, Lettice, and Squeeze.] 


Kant, Hazard,Tym: with a ſword, two Servants and Fid- 
lers playing, they ſinging and roaring, Drunk, brea- 
| ing windowes. 
Tzm: Hey let's break windowes in abundance. 
Haz: Ah brave Timothy,thou art as gallant a By/ly as a man 


ſhall ſee in a ſummers day. | 
Tym: Here's the Conſtable, don't you uſe to beat him al- 


wayes when you ſce him ? 
Hazard, Yes, and will now. 
Conſtab: Stand inthe Kings name. 
Tym: Icanſtand in ne're a Kingsname in Chriſtendomebut 


we will beat youin the Kingsname very exceedingly. 


Conſtab; Knock *em down, fall on Fellowes of the watch. 
Rant: Have at you Rogues that diſturbe the Kings Peace, 
and will not let honeſt fellowes give ſerenades, and break win- 


; dowesinquiet, have at ye. 


- [ They fight. the Conſtable and Watchmen 
| are driven up into a cormer. 

Tyr. Hey, have we conquer'd you ye Rogues? lay down 
your armes, | 

Rant. Lay downe your weapons, or wee'{ cut your throats: 

Conſiab: Well ſir, '*tis done. | They lay down their Halberts.] 

Hazard. Do you mutiny ye Rogues,againſt Bufy Rocks,your 
Commanders? | : 

Kant. Are you offended at the noyſe of fiddles? ſtrike up,and 
ſound an alarme in the eares of 'em. 

Hazard. Come Rogues here are juſt eight) -They play with 
of you; either daunce-to theſe fiddles, or weYheir fiddles at 
will ſlice you into ſteakes. their ears. 

Corftab: Ha ha, come fellowes of the watch, wee'l pleaſe 


Raxt. 


_ Rant, 'Tisvery well done, there's a crown to drink for you: 
1, like Falivs Ceſqr,am genetous to foes o're come; -/ + 
Hazard, Here's another for:yoit to. make ye; as 'dtunk as we 


are. | 
Tim. And Ile be outdone by no man, there's a broad piece 


for you,now I have beaten you. —__ 
Rant: Hee's plaguy liberal of our: Money. / Stay watch. and 
be our guard. 2 | 
| Conſtab, Wethank ye Gentlemen, and will hve and dy with 
ye | 


- 


Hazard. Strike up here, faith wee'l ſee Lettice before we have 
done: Cheatly Open the door. Dot | coals! [14 2, [They play. 


cn_ we are all abed: whar Ruffians arethoſe > © + Wa 
Tim. Bounce at the door, break the windowes, hey. _ 
(They bounce at the doores, 


| ueeze at 4 window'in, bis cap, and undreſſed. 
Squeez. Heart! if I be diſcovered in this condition I, am 


ruined far ever ;; my. credit in; the, City will /be quite. loſt + 


Heaven they have almoſt broke the door , I muſt venture to 
eſcape at this window. [ He leaps down.] 
DeathT have broke my bones; oh,oh. | 

Conſtable, How now,what noyle is that ? 

Rant. Some body leaped out ofa window:'lets ſee what old 
Rogue's this. = 

Tim: Ay,what old Rogues this, ha? 

Squeeze. IT was frighten'd out of my Lodging by theſe Roa- 
ring Blades,-and I thought. to. have eſcaped out of a win- 
dow. 3 264121747 6 's| E 
Conſtable. Speak to me.I repreſent the King's perſon, who are 


you ? what make you here? | 
Tim, Hang him, take him away tothe Round houſe. 


Squeeze. My Son here drunk with BuUies! then all my ſhame ' 


comes together. 
| = le. What's here, he has been in bed with a woman, 
and' for 


haſt has miſtaken a red ſilk ſtocking of hers for his 
L Hazard, 


own, 
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Hazard. *Tis true, away with him an old whoring Rogue. 
Tim. Ay may with him, anold Rogue,inbed with a whore! 

away with him, away with him. 

Conſtab'e. We mult ſecure the woman to. 

Rant, Wee'l ſecure her, carry him away. 
_ 8queeze. Whata dreadful] miſtake was this, I am for ever un- 

done,l am for ever ruined, what ſhall I do? 
Ex. Conſtable and Watch with Squeeze, 

Hazard, Tf you will Kart, let's firſt give Tſabel/a a ſerenade, 
and then come hither againe. It will be time too, to bring our 
buble to Miſtreſs Foyce againe. 

Rant. Come along Fiddles,ſ{trike up. 

Haz. Rank your ſel ves here, {trike up, and put out the lights 
that we may not be difcover' d. [ They go off, and come in at ano- 

ther door. 
[ Enter Theodore and Robin. 

Rant. Faire Tſabella,ſweet Iſabella! look out and ſhine upon 
your ſervants. 

Theodore. How now, what Raſcals are thefe : Kobir fall 

ON. 

Hazard. Arc you ſo begs They fight, and Theodore is dri- 
Bell. This muſt be TheodoreCven back,, Enter Bellamour and 
and his man that are engaged, IC Foyxes with Theodore, and 
parted from 'em but juſtnow. they beat the other of the 
Tim. Fly , ſhift tor your ſelves, Stage. 

the day 1s loſt. 

Theodore. Who's this that is ſo kind to draw his ſword for 

15? my dear Brother,isit you? a thouſand thanks to you. 

Bell, No words, but lets purſue the Rogues. 


OE. a at 
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ACT. V. SCE. I. 


Enter 


[ Theodore, Bellamour.] 


Theo.Y Wonder who thoſe Fellows were we rancounter'd 
laſt night. 

Bell. Very active nimble youths, they ran like 1riſb Foot- 
men. 

Theodore. If we had catch'd 'em, we would have paid 'em 
for ſcouring under that Window - But now I can think ofno- 
thing elſe but love. Revenge has given place to that. Yeſter- 
nightI got'a promiſe from my Miſtreſs, and am within this 


| hour to meet her, and-marry her privately in the City; this 


day will make me richer than the 72dies can. 
Bell. I congratulate your good Fortune, but cannot envy 
any man, fince I am happy in my Theodora's love. 
[Enter Roger with a Letter.” 
Roger. Here's a Letter Mr. Bellamoxr came by the Poſt for 
ou. | 
: Bell. For me! [He reads it, and ſeems aſtoniſhed.] 

Theodore, What is it that diſturbes you ? 

Bell. News that nothing could make tollerable to me, but 
that it puts me into a condition of ſerving my Theodore bet- 
ter then I could before. | 

Theodore. How's that? 

Bell, My Father has been dead theſe ninemonths, and died 
without a Will; my younger Brother is at preſent poſleſt of 
the Eſtate, and has inbumanly put my Mother and Siſter out 
of the houſe, who live prijyTely in this Town, ſomewhere 
about Covengarden, This qaceount I have received from my 
man, who is haſting up to Town to me. 

Theodore, In good faith ſuch news would break a mans heart; 
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but pray beare it with a manly fortitude; if my Father ſhould 
knock off, I could have no other remedy. 

Fell. 1 have now no timeto rally with you, eto my dear 
Theedora., and hope to get her into fo good a humour, 
that we {hall not be long attcr you in Marriage: adicu. 

| [ Ex, Bellamonr.] 

Ticodore, What ever you are 1n that, I am ture you are be- 
force hand with me in the death of a Father. How now 
Bullics. arc you up fo early? ſure you have lain rough, or 
have not flept to night. 

[ Pater Rant and Hazard.) 

Rant, How now Lover that are, and Whore-Maſter that 
was. You are full of your bobs. 

Hazard. What I warrant you, you are got up caly to 
Write a faſhionable &o-7et , without ſenſe, npon the Divine 
1avella, : . 

" Rant, How many 'Stars, Moans, Suns; Alabaſters, Roſes, 
Pearls, and Rubies, have you made uſe of for ſmilies | 

Hazard. Come prethee communicate, let's ſee the labour 
of thy Muſe. 

Theodore, As T live, drunk ſtill - but Gentlemen I hate the 
name of a Mufe, as I do that of a Baud 5 were Ia Poct Twould 
invoke Creſwell or Gifford before any Muſe in Chriſtendom. | 

Hazard. Faith thou art in the right, for they two can fup- 


ply our neceſlities better than all the nine Muſes. 


Kart. But this is not our buſineſs, here is a young Gentle- 
man at the door call'd Mr. Timothy 8 queeze, that comes to 


_ Wait on you. 


Theodore. Fang him Raſcal, keep him to your ſelves, he's 
fitter for your purpoſe; have you flece'd him ſoundly ? 

Hazard, Very ſufficiently I aſlure you, but he is come upon 
a pleaſant occaſion x he ſays he has done you, and your Fa- 


mily ſuch an 1m jury. 
Theodore. Pox on him, I will Jorgive him any but the trouble 


of his company. 
Rant. Thou ſhalt ſee him, aa he tells thee his con- 
dition, thou v.ilt find we have Reveng'd thee to the full ; Fle 


tetch him in. [ Ex. Rant.) 
| Theocdlore* 
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Theodore, How have you us'd the Rogue? you have won 
all his money. 

Hazard, That's not all, but Tle not forſtall you, you ſhall 
be ſurpriſed into your pleaſure « he beg'd of us to make him 
friends with you for fear you ſhould kill him, he tears not 
your Father. 

[ Fnter Rant and Timothy. | 

Tim, Are you ſure he will do me no hurt? 

Rant. T am, ſpeak to him. 

Tim, Sir, your Servant. 

Theodore. Sir, Yours. | | 

' Tin. I beg your pardon from the bottom of my heart, for 
an injury I have done you, and your Family. | 

Theodore. What's that ? | 

Tin. Pray Sir be not in paſſion, and Fle tell you. you know 
Sir I ſhould have have been your Brother-in-Law Sir ; and laſt- 
night it ſeems I was overtaken in Campaigne, and as theſe Gentle- 
men tell me (tor I vow Fremembernot a word on't.) I married 
one Mrs. Joyce, Mr. Hazards Coulin Sir : But. your Siſter ſent 
me word ſhe would have me kick'd out of the houte Sir Jaſt- 
night, or I ſhould not have done it on my cnaſcience Sir; I 
find T did it im paſſion really. 

Theodore, Oh brave Bulltes, now you have Revenged me 
ſufficiently. 

Tim, Now Sir, I hope in God you will pleaſe to forgive 
me ſince I married in drink; and I vow to God Sir, asT am an 
honeſt man. I meant no more hurt in't Sir, than I do at this 

reſent ; for I wak'd this morning Sir, and 'found my ſelf mm 
Bed with the ſaid Mrs. Foyce, de* underſtand me, ( and 1 
vow ſhe's a pure Bed-fellow that's the truth on't ) but at firſt 
| T was frighted, and wondr'd what a dickens was the matter, | 
when theſe Gentlemen came up with a Cawdleto me. and 
fac'd me down I was married Sir, and at Jaſt ſhew'd me the 
Ring, the Licence, and the\Parſons Certificate Sir. 

Theodore. No more Sir, I forgive you treely Sir. | 

Tint. Sir T am beholding to you; but if there be an offcnce 
you muſt blame thofe Gentlemen: for I proteſt and vowl in- 


rended to marry Mrs. Thea, or would I might ne're ſtir our of 
| this 
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this place alive. But I tell you in private, if I had not married 
the aforclaid Mrs. Foyce; I beheve they would have forc'd me 
to it : for my part Sir, I don't hke 'em 3 for between you and 
I. they won above forty Pound on me. But to give the Devil 
his due, the Gentlewomanisa Pretty Gentlewoman, and they 
ſay has a good Portion. 

Theodore » This relation pleaſes me, but pray take away 
To Heizard : your Fool, tor I have buſineſs of great concern- 
and Rant. I ment. | 

Rant. This was all we had tofay to you. Fare you well. 

Hizard. Tim come along, dear foul. | 

Tim. Ay come Coulin [To Theodore. } Sir your Servant 
to command. [ Exennt all but Theodore.) 

[ Enter Robin, | | 

Robin. Sir, I have a Preſent for you, but let us begon Sir, 
and take it in another placez pray follow me, I am weary 
with carrying 1t. | | 

Theodore. What means the fellow ? | 

Kobin, Here is a Cheſt of moncy of your Fathers that was 
hid mm the Garden. 

iheodore. Of my Fathers! how cameſt thou by it? 

Robin, Not very honeſtly Sir, but this is no place to ask 
queſtions in, now I am Reveng'd on him for calling me theif; 
tollow me Sir. 

Theodore: This 1s a lucky ſupply. | 

| Exeunt Robin and - Theodore. } 
Enter at another door William, Cheatly, and 
Bridget, with 4 Page. 
Cheatly. Is Madam Theodora within 2? 
Will. She is gone out with Mr. Bellamour, 
Chetly. Is not your Malter within ? 
IWill. We expett him every minute Madam. [| Ex, W1/.] 
Cheatly, Now Mrs. Bridget, can you repreſent a Stately Coun- 
les, | | 
Bridget. Never fear me; Page- hold up my Train Sirrah, I 
can bcare my head: as high as any Lady in Chriſtendom. 
Cheatly. Remember when any body Salutes you, to turne 
> your Cheek to him, as great Ladies uſe; that's very convenient. 
too, for concealing a tainted breath. Bridget. 
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Bridget. Mine 1s not fo, but T'le not forget it; 
Cheatly.* Put thou-haft ſo uſed to offer thy mouth, that thou 
wilt forget It, [ Enter Gold.) 


Gold. Oh Sir, your Servant, the Counteſs of Pueldle Dock © 


is come to ſeeMrs, Theodora. 
 -Gold. [ Afrde,] Countels of Puddle-Dock ! Tnever heard of 
that Title, it may be 'tis ſome Scotch or Triſh Title. 

To Bridget. Madam I kils your Honour's hand- where is my 
Daughter that ſhe comes not to wait on her Honour. | 

Cheatly. Not within. This is the Counteſs I ſpoke of [ Softly.] 

Gold. Let me ſee; if this be a Counteſs, and has ſuch a 
Fortune, no more then of 1ſabe/[a; but T muſt into the Garden 
to my dear Gold. Madam Ile wait on your Honour preſently. 

_ [ Ex. Goldingham.} 

Cheatly. Is not this an amiable old Gentleman ? 

Bridget. As bad as he is, I am not fo nice, but I could make 
ſhift with him. | | 

Golding within.) Murder , murder, Oh Theeves, theives. 

Cheat, What's the meaning of this,is theman mad. 

Enter Goldingham. 

Golding. Thieves.thieves,murder,murder.death,devils, dam- 
nation, Hell and furies, thieves, thieves, I am undone, undone, 
they have cut my throat,they have murder'd me,they have ſtole 
my money, where is it? what's become on't? where are the 
Thieves? where have they hid themſelves 2 whither (hall I 
go to find 'em? what ſhall [ do? ſhall I run? ſhall I ſtay? are 
they here? are they there? where are they ? 

Cheatly. What is it tranſports you thus ? 

Golding. Ohare you here, give me my money , | He tues and 
hales Cheatly.] where's myGold,confeſs,or Fle rack you, where is 
my dearGo!d, my poor Gold, give it me,conceale it no longer. 

Cheatly. Help, help, will you murder me ? 

Bridg. Are you Mad, 'tis Mrs Cheatly. 

Golding. Another. is there more of your number.l will hang ye 
all, where1s my money,Money,Money# 

James. What's the Matter Sir, 

[Enter fames, Roger,Will. } 

Cheatly. Come Counteſs,'tis time to ſhift for our (clves. 

Golding. 
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| Goldine.falls ont Oh you thieves,my Gold,my Gold, giveme my 
em: with bis YGold, [le hang ye, Vle drown ye, Ile murder 
Cainc.. ye all; oh my Gold, muſtT loſe thee? | 
James. He raves help to hold him. | He breaks from them,they 
[ 7172 away. 

Golding. Thaveloſtmy money,my lite, my blood,my entrals, 
my hcart, my vitalls, I dye, I am dead, I am buried, willno body 
tave my lite,and help me to it, oh I am mad, what fay you, 
will you , hum; alas I am mad, there's no body: Oh my 
money, my ſoule, Juſtice, Juſtice, I will hang all the Towne, 
if 7/abe!ta has a hand in't I will hang her, will beg the help of 
Conſtables,Beadles, Churchwardens,Baylies, Sergeants, Juſtices, 
Aldermen,Judge,Gibbet,Gallowes,and Hangmen: 1 will hang 
my fon and daughterit they be guilty: and itT find not my Mo- 
ney I will hang my felt; 

a James. My maſter Sir is Mad, be pleaſed tocommand him in , 
! lus Majeſties name to keep his worſhips wits. 

Golding. Oh neighbour Juſtice, you are come in ſcafon, I am 
__ Tob'd, undone, make me a Mittimus. 

juſtice, For whom neighbour Goldingham. 

_ For all Covengarder, I will hang every body, oh my 
Cold. | | 

Juſtice. You'l ſpoyl all,if you be thus outragious, we mult ex- 
amine ſuch things privately, or you will never have notice of 
your Money. | 

Golding. Oh my money,l cannot containe my ſelfe,but it you 
will affiſt me, Tle endeavour. | 

James. Ha, is my Maſter Rob'd? now I may be fully reven- 
ged of our doxmrinns faFotum for my beating,and other things. 

[To Gold.) I am miſtaken, or I can give you ſome light mto 
this buſineſs. | 

Golding. Spcake what can youſay,if you do not diſcover it, I 
W1}l hang vou. 

James. 1 do certainly believethat Mr Bellaxrour has 1t. 

Gol411:g., What he that appear'd ſotrue, and faithfull tome? 

F ames, Theſame Sr, [ believe 'tis he that has rob'd you. 

Goldino, Pray Sir make his Mittimus , T'le hang himitthere 
Were no more of the race of all mankind. 

Juſtices 


Juſtice, But why do you believeit Sir! 

James, Why dolbelieveitSr ? 

Faſt. Yes. | "REES 
James, Why, why, why, becauſe I do believe ir. 

44ſftice. But I mult have ſome proofs. 

Gold. Did you ſee him dig where my money was hidden? 
James. Oh yes Sir, why ſhould I fay fo elle? Where did 
you lay. your money ? | | 

Gold. In the Garden. 

x James, Ay there I ſaw him digging: What was your mo- 
cy? 

Gold, In a Cheſt. | 

James." Why there's the buſineſs, now I ſaw him have a Cheſt, 
and the very ſame Cheſt you mean. 

Juſtice, What manner of Cheſt is it ? 

James, Vihat manner of one: 'SdeathT ſhall be ſnap'd! [ Aſide. 

Juſtice. How 1s it made ? | | 

James, Why 'tis made----'tis made very like a kind ofa Cheſt, 
. extraordinary like a Cheſt. 

Juſtice. But how ? 

James, Why 'tisa great Cheſt. _ 

Gold, Mine is a little one. Oh my Gold! 

James, Ay ſo was this in it ſelf, but for what it contained 
it was a great one, and was ſo heavy that I am fare it made 
him putfe and blow to carry it. 

Gold. It muſt be the ſame;mine is very heavy. 

Juſtice, Hold a little pray, what Colour is it of? - 

James. Of what Colour. | 

Juſtice. Yes. : 

James. Why it isof a colour, a certain Colour, I know 
not what a deus they call it, but really 1t 15a very pretty Co- 
lour,for a cheſt,that's the truth on't. 

James. Was it nota red? 

. Gold. No, no, mine's a green one. : 

\ James, Lord,youare fo haſty, areddiſh greenT was going to 
ſay. | | 


a 


Gold, The fame Sir; pray make his mittimus, and let him be 


hang'd. - 
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[ Enter Bellamonr. | 
James. Here he comes, let him not diſcover this ofme; perhaps 


heel confels it. | 


Gold. Come you Villain, come near and confeſs your wic- 
kedneſle,vour abominableaCttion. © , | 

Bell. What do you mean Sir ? | 

Gold. Oh horrid traytor, do you not bluſh! _ 

Bell. Has-he heard any thing of his daughter and me 3 for 
what ſhould I bluſh Sir 2 | 

Gold, Oh impud1ce,asifthe knew not what I meant; but all 
your villany is ditcover'd - or wretch, to come into my houſe 
ro betray mc, and abuſe my goodneſle with fo infamous an 
action! 

Bell. Sir, fince you have diſcover'd me, Ile make no more - 


Cxculcs. - [ Alte, ] 
James. That I ſhould guels fo right when I ſwear at a 
venture - I told youSir, hee'd contelle. [ To the Juſtice. 


Juſtice. He ha's confeſs'd in part, but we muſt have more 
yet 
Bell. It was my deſigne.to tell you of this, but Iſtay'd fora 
happier opportunity, and I beſcech you benot angry till I give 
my reaſons. 
Golding. Oh abominable inſolence, he would be giving me 
reaſons forhis infamous thett, like an impudent Thiefe. 
Bell, Theſe Titles arc none of mine, and you'l tind, if you ex- 
amine 1t, that my crime1s pardonable, 
Gelding. Oh devill, pardonable, to take away my foul, my 
life, my blood! 
Bell. Tam ina condition to do your blood no wrong, and to 
make full reparation tor this pretended injury. 
Golding. Oh you overjoy me, will you make reſtitution. 
Bell. Your honour ſhall be fully fatisfyed. 
Golding. Pox on my honour, I don't talk of my honour, But 
what could incite you to ſuch action £ 
Bell. Love, | L 
Golding. A pox on your love, admirable love indeed,love of 


my broad pieces. bs 


Fell. Noir, it is not your Gold thatI care for, let me but en- 
Joy 
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joy what Ihave already , and I care for nothing 1n the world 
beſide. 

Gold. Oh intollerable infolence, he juſtifies his theft, and 
would keep what he has ſtollen. He diſtradtsme, Sir you ſhall 
be hang'd, drawn and quarter'd, betore you {hall keep the lealt 
Parr of 1 It. 

Juſt, No Sir, youmuſt not keep what you have got,by your 
favour. 

. Bell. With your favour Sir,but I mu{t;zwe have mutually enga- 
ged our faiths, and are now married, and nothing but death 
{hall part us. 

Golding. Ingaged his faith,and married to my Cheſt: [ a/de.] 

tis cnough,make his Mittimus, that he may be hang'd,and ſo be 


o—_— from it. 
. Here is ſome myſtery: wheres thi# Treaſure you have 
- > 
Bell. Here in the houſe. - 


1ſt. Have you not broke it up ? | 
Bell. Broke jzer up; better words Sjr, or I ſhall forget my re- 
ſpect to you; I affure youſhee'stoo honeſt. 


Golding. How my Cheſt of money too honeſt. [ afrde.] 
Bell. Her fair eyes have inſpired in mea morerchaed paſſion. 
Golding, The Faire eyes of.my chelt. | aſide. ] 


Bell. I ſee Sir 'tis in vaine to concealethe truth ahy longer. 
'Tis not a quarter of an Hourefince your daughter, and I were 
married in Covengarden 3 z and withouta Portion. 
' Gold. Oh devil, is that affront added to my lofle? 
Bell. Withour portion, conlider that'Sir. 
__ Gold. Make his 'Mittimus , yon ſhall be hang'd you Villaine, 
ſend him to the Gatehouſe quickly. 
Bell. How be hang'd! I aſfure you,though Iſtole your daughter, 
Twas with her own conſent. 
Juſt. But you have confeſt a more capital theft 5. or if you had 
not, tis (worn againſt you,and I muſt ſend youto the Gaol. 
| Emter Theodora. | 
Thcodora., Oh Heaven ! what do I hear? Sr, ſcvcou 
mae afteftion for me, hear me now 3 this Gentleman i is a 


Quality and Fortune. 
M 2 Gold, 
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Gold. A curſe on him, he has rais'd his Fortune on my ruines, 
and for his Quality 'twill bring him to the Gallows. 
Theodora. For Heaven's ſake Sir uſe no extremity on him, 
T conſented to all he did; if there be a fault committed againft 
you, I am equally guilty, and will fuffer with him. | 
Gold. Heaven ! my own Daughter guilty of ſuch an action, 
ſhe ſhall be hang'd, fend her to- the Gaol immediately ; no 
leſs then ſix thouſand broac] pieces at a time. 
Thoodora. Sir, | under. tand you not. 
Gold. Oh cunning Baggage !look you: Mr. Juſtice, ſhe under- 
' ſtands me not ;11e have her hang'd, my o.1n Daughter Rob 
me, | 
Theodora, Rob you ! I am amaz'd, 
Fell. Sure Sir, you are not compos mentis. 
Juſtice. I am 'ſorry to find ye guilty of fo greata Fellony, I 
muſt ſend ye both to the Goal without Bail or Mainprize. 
» { Enter Theodore.) 
Theodore. Brother, I heard you were mi this condition, and 
came to reſcue you. , 
Gold. Oh Villian-! are you come to heighten my affliction 
with the ſight of you 2 ; 
Theodore, Sir, I come about a little buſineſs that concerns 
Ou. | 
: Gold. Buſineſs with me? you info'ent Rebel, what canthat 
be. 
Theodore. Sir, the money is right. 
Gold. What money you impertinent Aſs? 
Theodore. The broad pieces that were in the Garden, they 
are juſt ſix thouſand 3 and Ile give you an acquittance under 
my hand for them. 
Gold. O' Devil, had you them ? 
Theodore, They were received by my order, to my own 
proper uſe and behoofe; I ſay Received per me Theodore. 
Golding. | K10\ | 
Sirikes at 0 Barbarous infolence, I will cut your throat. 
re. | SE) oennh: 
Juſtice, Nay, good Neighbour keep the peace. - 
Gold. I cannot keep the peace, I wil/not keep the "_ 
£44 | et 
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| let the peace keep its ſelf; 'tis impoſſible to keep the @. 
Juſtice. By _ leave Sir, you muſt keep he bow 

uot be Judge in your own cale. | 

Gold. Send him to Gaol then preſently. 
ban Be patient, and I will. | 
Theodore. Why would you have the Conſcience to hang 
your Son ? 
| Gold, Give me my Gold, and Ile ſpare your life. 

Theodore, No Sir, your Gold is in ſure hands, 'tis held in 
Mortmain. s 

Gold. Then I will hang you Rogue, make his A/ittimns. 

Theodore. You may pleaſe to remember, that there is a Co/- 
ledge Leafe of 4 hundred Pounds a year, that you hold only by 
my life; you will loſe that (if you hangme) befides your broad 

ieces, of which you ſhall never have one by Heaven. 

Gold. Nay then, I cannot be in a worſe condition than-I 
am: make haſt Sir with his Mitt7ac. 

Juſtice. 'Tis a making. | 

Theodore, Hold Sir, you muſt not make it, I-did not Stcal 
the Gold; I did but Sieze upon't for the Kings ule. 

Gold. By Heaven, I owe the King not a farthing, I-paid the 
laſt afſe{iment, it went to my heart I am:ſure ;and yet, to: 
truth, the Afﬀeſſors have ſtretch'd their conſciences againſt the 
King all over England, God bleſs them : Have you the impu 
dence to fay T owe the King money ? | 

Theodore, Aſſiſt me Brother. [ To:-Bellamonr.'J 
[To Gold.) Do you think Sir the King will let. you commar 
{ Softly. ] Treafon for nothing ?- | 

Gold.” Treaſon. it. 

Theodore, There are Arms. and' Ammunition-in the Vaule 
Sir, if you be pleas'd to remember. Kt 

Bell. Have a care what you do Sir, Treafon will fall heavy 
upon a rich man” you will be an-excellent morſel for a Cour- 
ner. 0:91 THD7 » | | 


- me into; ye brace' of Traitors and Villains? 
Theodore. Sir I know. nothing of a Plot, not I, but myBro-- 
| ther and II can ſwear we ſaw Arms and Ammunition put in a 
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Gold. Have ye the impudence to ſpeak of a- Plot ye drew 


Vault 3- 
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Vault; and we know from whom they were Receiv'd, and 
the confideration too. We ſhall find: friends Sir. 

Bell. Sir 19, a the Gold, and make-no ; more adoz if it 
ſhould be tound out that we know of the Plot, we ſhould be 


 pardon'd, for bringing in ſo. rich and Capital an offender ; 


but.you would tind no more mercy, than ever you ſhew'd to 
one that forfeited a Morgage. 

_ * Gold. A curſe on thefe Villains, I am caught in my own 
ſnare; they are 1n the right, I ſhall be ſure to be hang'd, bur 
if I were ſure they were to be hang'd with me, it were no 
matter - But Son, are you in earneſt ? will you not give me 


 fome of my Cold again? 


Theodore. ,Not one piece by heaven, and pray Sir believel 


{ deal fairly with you, that I ask no more; you know, 1 have 
/ not had a ſhilling of you theſe dozen years, 'tis time now to 


gather my Arrears, | | 
Gold. What will become of me? T muſt either loſe my mo- 


.  ;ney or my lite, I know not which 4s beſt;I think I mult go 
' Shang my lelt, tor tear-of being hang'd. _ 


Juſtice, What ſhall I ſend him to Goal ? if? 

_ Gold. No, Ict it alone, I muft forgive the Rogue for this 

time. | | | | 

Theodore. And do you 'releaſe me of the money , before, all 
theſe witneſles ? | I 

Gold. Yes yes, but you curſed Villain I will be reveng'd 


on you, Tle marry J/abe/la, get Children and dysinherit you 


-of all the reſt of my Eſtate. 


Theodore. Now fince you have Releaſt me, look in your 


_ Cheſts inthe Vault, and you will find nothing but Lumber. 


Goid. And was it no Plot you drew me into ? 

Theodore, No by heaven, I but pretended it, and your hard 
uſage forced me to theſe extreamities. 
- Gold, Oh unheard of Villain,'I will go marry 7/abella in- 
ſtantly, and IT hope you will hang your ſelf. 19 

\Theodoxe.' Stay: Sir,Thave one thing more toask of you, This 


| mag and1 are Married; and beg your pardon,'and your bleſ- 


(EZ I 13 :; Enter 


0 


- [Enter Iſabella Py | 

Iſabella. Sir I beg your bletling and your pardon: Heaven 
would haye it thus, and I could not help it. 1 

Gold, death and Hell! Married ! you two Marned! 

Theodore. *Tis now too late to perplex your felt. 

Gold. Oh Treacherous wretches! Oh this Engine ofthe Des Mt 
vil, Cheatly with her dama'd Counteſs of Pudale-Dock, 

Theodore, Will you give us your bleſſing Sir? we kneel for 
it. [.7hey kneel. ] 

Gold, Yes, I will give you my bleſſing. 

ITſzbella. I ſhall receiveit joytully. " 

Gold. May all the curſes e're attended Marriage fall on | 

700. 

1/abella. Oh impious wiſh. 

Theodore, We are obliged to you Sir. 

Gold. May invincible impotence poſleſs you, raging Luſt ) 
her, and tormenting jealouſte both of ye. p 

Juſtice. For ſhame Neighbour be not ſo wicked. 

Gold, May the Se ove ſpirit of contention wait on Ye, } 
may ye never in your lives agree 1n one thing z may the name- 4 | 
of quiet ne're be heard betwixt ye; and to Fm all, may- <'] 
ye never be affunder : and ſoFarewel., - « ſ.Ex, Gold, ] 

Juſtice. Tle after him, and try if I'can mollihe hint 

Theodora, Dear Siſter, 1 am infinitely happy in my relation 
to you. 

Far 00 To himſelf.) It muſt be ſo. Oh heaven! it is my 
Siſter (though I have not ſeen her theſe'nine years.) yet ſhe) has: 
ſo much of her former Countenance remaining, that I amfure 
ris 

hors Dear Iſabella, here 15 a worthy Gentleman: you 
mult call Brother. 1 

Bell. I have a neerer Title to her: than what you can give - 
me, ſhe's my own Siſter Iſebella.. 

Theodore, This is wonderful. | 

Tſabel{a. Indeed T had anElder Brother beyond _ but we | 
(havin not ſeen himin nine years ; nor Renee? from bank 1 

my apr at wet gif) him- dead; | _— i 

Be O his great ou Bocher will it 41 

achernie great gr Yay 7 ngerB Ntellas | 
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Tſabella. But is it poſhble! are you my Brother ? indeed you 
have ſome reſemblance of my Father,when he was living. 
_ Bell. If yoube Sir William Raines his Daughter ofighe North 
(as Iam ſure you are): I am your Brothers -_ thotr wert too 
young when I Icft Frgland; to have any impreſſions left of 
MENew, 
1/abel/a. My dear Brother, I am convinced, this is a happy 
flour, this will revive my dear Mother, who has kept her Cham- 
her everiince my Fathers'death. 

Theodore, My dear. Brother, now you are doubly fo, but 

fricndſhip yer ſhall be the ſtricter tye. | 

Theoaora. This s a wonderful and bappy union of our Fa- 
miles. | 

bell. Toſhew you moreclcarly Tam your Brother, (though 
my Father died without a Will) I know it was his intention 
To give you five thouſand Pounds , which upon my honour 
you ſhall have. 

Theodore. This is generofity in the higheſt point ; but I was 
rich 11 the pollciiion of my 1jabella, bevond the thoughts of 
Dowry; bur if I live to have my Fathers Eſtate,faith Ile be even 
with you. , 

Tſabella. This noble offer confirms me, you are my Brother; 
but why did you ſo long conceal your ſelf? | 
' Bell, That my dear Theodora can belt tell you. But let us haſt 
to ſee my aftiicted Mother. 

[Enter Conſtable and Watch, with Squeeze. ] 

Conſta;le. They lay the Juſtices Worlhip is here Gentlemen, 

Theodore. The Conſtable with Squeeze! pray lets ſtay a mo- 
ment after our Comedy, that ends {o pleaſantly, in hopes to fee 
aFaxſc. "5 | age 

Squeeze, Heaven! what confuſion am T in , and beſides my 
Hanes arcall looſe with the fall laſt night. | 
Theodore, What'sthe matter Mr Conſtable ? 
Conſtable. Why Sir, thisold Gentleman (not having the fear 
© .-of God before his eyes) by the malice and inſtigation of the De- 
ail, did yeſternight vz & armis, cONFEY 2p the Peace of our 
Soveraign Lord the King, his Crown and Digmty; commit car- 
-nal copulation with one Mris Lettive,.,  _ , 
fry Ken - Head Bell. 
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Bell. The Stile of an Ind:temet. . 

Theodore. How now Mr. 8quee2e, 1s the ſnare fallen upon 
you? can you help a man to three or four hundred Pound at 
fifty in the hundred, with good ſecurity? 

Squeeze. You are very merry Sir, 'tis well if you have caule. 
Oh! Mrs. Cheatly what ſhall I do ? my reputattoa 1s ruin'd, I am 
undone for ever. | 


*, 3x gt 


| [ EnterMrs. Cheatly. | 

Cheatly. Oh Sir, there is more affliction for you yet, your 
Son loſt fifty Pound laſt night, and Married a wench, one 
Mrs. Joyce, that was kept by Alderman Do-Little. 

Squeeze. Oh. Heaven! all my misfortunes .come together ; 
this added to the other, will diſtract me. 

Theodore. This is for your damn'd Brokeage and Ute. 

Cheatly. Could you not have brib'd the Conſtable ? 
Squeeze. He durſtnot let me go for fear of the Bullies 2 what 
{ſhall I do; what ſhallI do? 

Cheatly. I would be loath to put you to inconvenience, but 
if you would own” my Daughter for your wite , it would foon 
preſerve or at leaſt repair your credit. 

Squeeze. She ſays true. F Aſrde. ] 

Cheatly. And if you would really make her your wife, you 
would be fully reveng'd on your Son for his raſh Marriage. 

SFHECRE. Ha, that's true again directly. [Aſrde.,] 

'Cieatly, If you do it not, the poor Girle will be ruin'd for 
ſent, | 

Squeeze. She is in the right, there is no way to fave my re- 
putation but this; if my diſgrace ſhould be publiſhed, no Godly 
Citizen will truſt me; old men in this Town had as good mar- 
ry their wenches, for they ſtand 'em in more money, and they 
keep 'emas long as if they were their wives. 

[ Enter Hazardand Lettice.] 

Hazard. Mr. Squeeze, here's your Lady, pray reſtore her 
Red Stocking, and take your own Black one 3 'Oh Theodore, 
thou art gone the way of all fleſh, I hear thou't Married. 
Theodare, | am Sir, forall your inſtruftions to the contrary. 
Hazard, Then thou art a loſt man 3 yet faith 'tis as Pretty a 

N Guile. 
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ever 1n her reputation; which you know 1s her ſupport at pre#* eo. 4 
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Girle for a fortnights, uſe or ſo, as a man could wiſh. 
Bell.I find this Bully has the common place wit of all the young 
Fops in this Town; in Railing againſt Marriage, ; 
| Hazard. Now art thou, Theodore, for a year condemn'd to 
| cat and drink, goto Playes, to Church, and lie with thy own 
__ wife moſt unreaſonable ; But 'tis but having a little patience, 
' A» and we ſhall have you amongſt us again, as honeft a ſinner as 
the beſt of us. 
| | [ Enter Rant, Timothy and Joyce.) 
| Tim, O Lord, here's my Father, I am ſo affraid of him. 
Rant. Bear up to him, you ſay you have 'two hundred 
Pound a year left by an Aunt, which he can't touch. 
Tin. Ay, I have ſo. | 
; Rant. Stand up and own your wife\ to him 3 then beſides 
| q -x-agy vex. the heart of Theodora to ſee how you have bob'd 
| or. 
' Tim. Ay, I think ſo, (do you underſtand me?) T hope 'twill 
break her heart, de' ſee ? | 
Rant. Sir, here's your Son and his Lady, come to ask your 
bleſſing. 
Squeeze. Oh you infinite Raſcal! 
Tint. Raſcal Sir, I am: the Son of a Scrivener, and they fay | 
[ take mightily like my Father too. | 
$ qeeze, Oh Villain ! marry a Whore, out of my fight. 
Tim. A Whore Sir, I vow to God I ſcorn your words, do 
' you mark me, ſhe's as Pretty a civil young Lady , and T am 
fare I had her Maiden-Head, had Inot my dear? 
Foyee. Yes indeed my dear, the beſt I had for you. [ Afrde.] 
| Squeeze, Oh infamous Villain ! marry a Strumpet > | ; 
” Joyce. Sir, I'd have you kick d if you were not my Father- 
m-Law. 
Hazard, Dare to ſpeak one ill word more of my Couſin, 
and Ile cut your Throat, old Sot. | 
Squeeze. 1 am horrible affraid of this HeQor ; but I wil! be 
Reveng'd of the Rogue my Son. 
Foyce. Now Madam LetticeThope you'l own me to: be equal 
at leaſt with your Ladyſhip, Mr. Tim. has made me an honeſt 


woman 3 ther's more that you are. 


_ 


Rant. 
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Rant. Farewel Theodore, thou art no more a man of this 
world ; Marriage altcrs ſome men, and makes them forget their 
friends, as much as Perferment does | 

Hazard. But I hope he has more grace. 

Theodore. No more of your ſenſ(cleſs Railing againſt Marriage, 
*tis dull and common. 

[Enter Juſtice. | 

Juſtice. There is no mollifying of your Father, he's run our 
in a rage he has ſhut himſelf 1n his Cloſlet, and will not be 
ſpoke to; Conſtable what makes you here? 

Conſtable. Sir we have brought an old Gentleman here be- 
fore you, upon ſaſpition of Fornication, an pleaſe your Wor- 
ſhip. 
Haſte. Whom, Mr. Squeeze! can a man of youryears be guilry 
of Fornica tion? | 

Conſtable. Sir, we took him leaping out of a Window half 
undreſs'd, and for haſte he had puton a Red Silk-ſtocking ofthe 
Gentlewomans from whom' he roſe: 

Juſtice, Is this true ? 

Squeeze. 'Tis true, I was in bed with this Gentlewoman, but 
ſhe's my wife ; andI hope that's no offence. 

Juſtice. Your wife. | 
p Squeeze. Yes, and before all this company IT avow her to be 
0. 

Tim. O hie for ſhame Sir, marry a Strumpet 

Squeeze. Peace you inſolent Raſcal. 

Theodore. Lettice, I wiſh thee joy of thy old Raſcal. 
| Tettice. I thank you Mr. Theodore. Now Mrs. Joyce I hope 
you think not your ſelf my equal : Dawn on your knees huſ- 
wife and ask me bleſling. | 

Joyce. I ſcorn your words, I ſhall never endure tocall you 
Mother-in-Law while I live. 

Cheatly. Madam Tſabella, TI wiſh you much joy with this 
Gentleman, and he is young enough, and handſom enough to 
give you good ſtore on't. 


Theodore. Mrs. Cheatly, to ſhew my gratitude to you, I haye . 


a hundred pieces ready for you ; and Robin, you I will make 


my particular care, 
Robin. 
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Robin, Sir, to ſhew you that I have taken ſome care of you, 
] have provided Fiddles for you. 

Theodcre. Let 'em enter, yee'l borrow my Fathers houſe 
for a Dance; for pcrhaps-we ſhall never came in it again. 

| | | Enter Fiddles,] | 

Robin. What ſay you Mrs. Cheatly, ſhall you and I marry , 
or continue to love on as wedaid? Ip . 

Cheatly. I am very inditferent Robiz, take thy own choice. 

Robin, Why then as you were. 

Cheatly. Content. 

Bell. Strike up. [ They Dance.] 
. Theodore. Now we have done, I muft confeis I have tranſ 
greſs'd in my duty to my Father, which I could not help ; unleſs 
I would have neglected a greater, which I ought to your Beau- 
ty my dear 1jabella, and my Love; and I hope 


My paſſion will a juſt excuſe be thought: 
What is urg'd on by love, can be no fault. 
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